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. CHAPTER I. 

Ho has not heard of Frank Reade, Jr., the famous young Ameri- 
can inventor and explorer? wae world over his name is in every 
household. 

His wonderful exploits in every land upon the globe had won for 
him a anes and a fame such as few men of his generation could 
boast o 

Frank came honestly by his talent as an inventor, for his father was 
@ genius before bis and really founded the lovely little city of Reades- 
town, U. 8. A., where were the workshops and factories in which the 
inventions were perfected. 

Frank Reade, Jr., was a ees. athletic young man, and bore 
the unmistakable stamp of a genius 

He was universally beloved :in all circles and particularly by two 
very devoted and honest servants, Barney and Pomp, who accompan- 
ied him in ali his travels. 

Barney was a genuine type of Irishman, with a shock of red hair, 
a comical mug and a native wit which was as brilliant in its ‘gcintil- 
lations as a meteoric shower. 

Pomp waa a thickset negro, coal black, and possessed of all the 
quaint humor of his race. 

The two were warm friends, though constantly bickering in a jovial 

way and fond of playing practical jokes on each other. 

One day Pomp met Barney coming out of the drafting room of the 
Reade machine works. 

** Hi, dar, T’ish,” sang out the Ethiopian, cheerily. ‘* Jes’ de chile 
I wanted fo’ to see.” 

‘« Begorra, the desire is mutual, ” retorted Barney. 
yez have?’ 

**T jes’ got a lily bit ob news.” 

‘* Phwat’s that yez say?” ' 

‘¢It am a solemncholy fac’.” 

. * Be jabers, phwat: is it?” 


‘‘Marse Frank jes’ tell me fo’ to git ready eberyting fo’ we’se gwine | 


to de Sahara to-morrow!” 

Barney executed a clog dance. 

‘* Yez don’t mean it, naygur?” 

‘Yo’ bet I do, Tish.” 

‘* Termorrer, eh?” 

‘‘ Yah!” 

The two jovial souls embraced each other and waltzed around the 
yard. They were in high spirits, 

‘** Well, be jabers, the machine is all ready fer the masther!” cried 
Barney. ‘Shure, I put the Jasht av the stores aboard to-day!” 

** Yo’ don’ mean dat, chile?” 

oh) Yes, I doi” ' 
. 7 jes go an’ tell Marse Frank right away. But I gay, honey, yo’ 

member dat curus.ole man what come here a week ago an’ axed fo’ to 
look at de Explorer?” 

‘*Phwat of it?” 

_ “Golly, dat am Prof. Alwlse, of de Smithsonian Institute, an’ he am 
jes gwiue fo’ to go wif us.” f 

‘* Yez don’t mean it?’ 

“* Don’ yo’ fo’get it, honey!” 

“ But,. bejabers, phwat are we’s going to i Sahara for anyway?” 

« Don’ yo’ know dat? . Shuah, it am fo’ to find a sunken city wha’ 
used to once be top ob de ground when de big desert warn’t jes’ so 
much ob a.desert. It.am de underground city ob de Sahara.” 

‘* Bevorra, that’s a foine idea. T loike the Inks av it.” 

'* Jes’ hol’ yoar breff, honey! Dar am fun ahead, fo’ when we gits 
into de big desert wif de Explorer we’se gwine fo’ to hab some gallus 
times.” =» 


And away went Pomp to find his master, while Barney lit his du- 


deen and muttered: 

‘* Shure, I knew we'd not long be idle now that the young masther 
has the Explorer finished.” 

Pomp succeeded in finding Frank in due course of time. 


The young inventor was in one of the drafting rooms, arrang- 


ing some valuable papers prévious to leaving home for on indefin- 
ite period. 


‘ 


. pena. 


*¢ Phwat will : 
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24 iy acto daeye th NONAME,” 
or of ‘¢ Prank Reade, Jr.’ Search for the Sea Serpent,” ‘* Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Buckboard,” ete. 


It was 1 eeenmid’ that the machine works were to be shut down 
during his absence, for they were run under his personal supervis- 
ion, aud there would be no one to direct them in his absence. 

Pomp burst in upon Frank and cried: 

‘** Marse Frank, eberyting am all ready, 
an’ de Explorer will start.” 

‘* Good!” cried Frank, ‘‘ I am glad to hear that. Well, my faith- 
fal fellow, stand ready to make the start to-morrow if nothing hap- 
Ah, what was that?” 

A sharp ‘rapping was heard upon the door below. 

Visitors were never admitted tothe drafting rooms, so romp 
shouted: 

‘¢ Who am it?” 

‘s Prof. Alwige of Washington!” was the reply. 

‘¢‘ Wait a moment, sah!” 

‘¢ Tt is the professor,” said Frank, putting on his coat and hat. 
‘* Very likely he wishes to see me. 1 will go down.” 

Down the stairs Frank went. 

As he opened the door below he was brought face to face with a pa- 
trician and intellectual looking old man, who was well dressed and 
carried what looked like a medical case, but wae really a case of sci 
entific instruments. 

Prof. Alwise wore a white beard, which hang low upon his breast, 
and was altogether a fine looking man. 

He was one of the most noted scientists of the age, and he and 
Frank were warm friends, 

‘* Well, professor,” cried the young inventor, warmly, “I am. glad 
to see you.” 

.* The same to you, my boy.”. 

** You are ali ready?” 

a Yes, and more than anxious to see that famous machine, the Ex- 
plorer.” . 

‘You shall see it!” * ; 

** Ts it all equipped?” 

‘¢Every bit. Come this way!” | 

Frank led the way across the yard. Passing through a door they 
entered a large building with a high trussed roof. 

Beneath this was the new Invention, the famous Desert Explorer, 
which had .been designed and built expressly for the purpose of dis- 
eae and exploring the mysterious underground city of the Great 

ahara. 

This underground cily had always been regarded by travelers as a 
myth anda fable. .. 

But Prof. Alwise had become convinced after research that it was a 
reality and did indeed exist, and he had resolved to proye this. 

So this was why Frank Reade, Jr. had built the Desert. Explorer, 
a vehicle designed for long trips across the burning sands and also 
for battle with any savage tribes of Bedouins or desert natives they 
might. come across. 

The Desert Explorer stood betore the two explorers. 

Prof. Alwise wrapped in amazement stood silently for some mo- 
ments gazing at this triumph of inventive genius. 

He was held literally spellbound. 

‘* Upon my word!” he gasped finally, ‘‘ I have never seen anything 
so wonderful. This is a great triumph.” 

The Explorer was a four wheeled vehicle of large dimensions and 
lts main body was shaped not unllks an old fashioned mail stage. 

. But the detalls would ill a volume and were extremely varied. 

.To attempt au adequate description of the invention is almost out 
of the question. But we wlllendeavor to present a few of its wonder- 
ful features. 

The main or coach-shaped body of the Explorer was made of thin- 
ly rolled but tough steel capable of resisting a bullet. — 

Above this was built what might be called a square cabin of the 
same materlal, and which extended from the high pointed dasher in 
front, to the extreme rear of the vehicle. . 

Above this were sides and a roof of steal netting impervious to bul- 
iets, and sheltering what might be called the upper deck. 

In this were windows with gratings and sliding screens, 

Midway in the netting was a bow shaped balcony and window of 


Yo’ am jes’ to say de wo'd 
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tough plate glass. A railing extended along the edge of the balcony. 

Forward was a section of plate glass windows, and here was the 
steering gear of the vehicle which enabled the forward wheels to'be | 
turned in any direction. It may be called fitly the pilut-house. 

Along the main or lower cabin, there extended an outer platform 
and guard rail. A door opened into the interior of the vehicle at this 

oint. 
, There were round bull’s-eye windows in the cabin wall, which could 
alss be utilized for loop holes in case of an attack. 

Forward on the high dasher was a light electric dynamite gun, an 
‘invention of Frank’s, and for the secret of which the various govern- 
ments of the world had offered fabulous sums. 

It could throw an explosive projectile a mile with ease. 

° Under the dasher was a long, steel ram with a sharp blade. Below 
this was a prow or cow-catcher similar to those in use upon ordinary . 
locomotives. 

The running gear consisted of four wheels with steel tires, spokes 

(and hubs, all driven by rods connecting with the electric engines, 
which were in the lower cabin. 

All these properties were so cleverly adjusted tha: the Explorer 
made a neat, trim and handsome vehicle. 

This is a rough and incomplete description of the exterior of the 
machine, Frank described all in detail to the professor and then 
gaid: 

‘‘Now let us take a look at the interior.” 

The interjor of the: machine was indeed a wonderful thing to view. 

Entering by the door in the side one stood in the main cabin, if 
such. it might be called. 

It was a little palace so far as richness of appointments went. 

Of course the space was small, but there were cushioned seats which 
at night were utilized as couches, a rich, soft carpet, a small library 


of useful books, a lavatory, a stand of small arms and many bits of. 


bric-a-brac and such works of art as were appropriate and economical 
in space, 

As the professor viewed the scene, he cried, impulsively: 

* Frank, this is grand. Indeed, it isa palace on wheels.” 


» 


was different. 

There were.tools and varlous equipments, lockers filled with ammu- 
nition and all the necessary articles for defense. 

But the most interesting visit of all was down to the engine room 
which was below the main cabin. . 

Here was’ the wonderful dynamos and electric machiuery, & secret 
invention of Frank’s by which the explorer was given its motive 
power. 

This completed the inspection of the wonderful new invention. 


CHAPTER IL. 
CAIRO AND THE PYRAMIDS, 


To say that Prof. Alwise was delighted would be a mild statement. 
He could hardly find words to express himself. 

‘ This ls the crowning event of my life!” he cried, enthusiastically, 
‘¢ to think of traveling across the Sahara in such wonderful fashion. 
Only think of the opportunities I shall have which have been denied 
other scientists.” 

«I hope you will not suffer disappointment in A gue expectations,” 
said Frank. 

‘* How can I?” 

‘* Why, some serious thing might happen to balk your plans,” . 

‘ What?” 

‘¢ For instanee ‘we may be overcome by some hostile tribe of natives 
ann the machine so injured that we would be compelled to abandon 
the trip.” 

‘*‘T am too old a man to bear disappointment keenly,” replied the 
professor. ‘ If such a thing happens, well and good. It is the decree 

of Fate. I cannot blame you in any way.” 

‘*But we shall hope that nothing of the kind will occur,” said 
Frank, confidently. ‘‘ Now, professor, I would advise thas you carry 
, all your effects aboard, for we shall start to-morrow sure.” 

‘*T will not fail to do that,” replied the scientist. 

With this they left the building. 

The professor went back to his hotei and Frank entered hie own 
private office, where he found Pomp. 

** Hi dar, Marse Frank!” cried the darky. 

0.” 

‘+A letter!” exclaimed Frank. 
‘Yes, sah, an’ I spec’s how it am berry important by de looks ob 


‘¢Here am a lettah 
fo’ 


it. 
while ago.” 


Frank took the epistle, which was quite voluminous, and proceeded 


to read it. 

Now it had been impossible to maintain as a secret the projected 
trip of the Explorer. 

The newspapers got hold of the affair, and ever anger for interesting 
news it traveled fast. 

Everybody was interested in the projected scheme. 

Not everybody had ever heard before of the buried City of the Sahara, 
but they were just as much interested iu it. 


It seemed that the writer of the ietter was one who was more than 


ordinarily interested and eeapy read with surprise: 
‘*DEAR MR. READE. 

‘*T am a stranger to you and no doubt you may think it forward 
in me to write aud ask of youa great {gvor. But I think you can 


A little stairway went up to the upper cabin or deck, and here all 


It didn’t cum by mail, sah. A gemmen lef’ it hyar jes’ a lily 





give aid to a sorrowing fathgt,) and I know you will never refuse to 
perform a Christian act. ‘ 
“*{ hear that you are going i the Sahara in.quest of a buried city. 
Now the favor I would ask is this: Some years ago I was traveling 
in the East with my son Harold and daughter Edith. At that time 
Edith was about twelve and Harold eighteen years old. hen a few 
miles from Cairo we were set upon by Bedouins, and though our . 
guard fought well, a dozen were killed and as many more captured. 
Among the unfortunate ones to fall fnto the power of, the Bedouins 
was Harold and my daughtér Edith. 

‘‘ They were carried away captives into the degert, and though every 
effort was made by the Sultan anc the Khedive no irace of them hg 
ever been found... ~ 

‘You can understand the sorrow of my heart, and I am wilg 
‘pay a large reward for thelr rescue. If it ia in your power 
sorrowing father you will eo a Christian act in so doin: 

** Yours hopefully, 
‘* EpGarR BARcOo 
j ‘* New Y 


Frank read the epistle through twice, then he took up 
wrote a telegraph message as follows: 


‘‘ Dtar Mr. BARCOMBE,—Your request shall receive my e 
tion. if it is possible for me to find any trace of your lost ci 
during my stay in the Sahara I will communicate with you the q 
est way. Sincerely, RANK READE, Jr.” 


ree — a bell and gave this message to Pomp, who answer- 
“ed the ca 

Then he went hastily about his final preparations for leaving 
Readestown. 

Before nightfall all was ready. 

Prof. Alwise had placed all hie effects aboard the Explorer. 

The next morning at an early hour a special train took the machine 
and its inmates out of Readestown. 

A great crowd saw the departure, cheering the travelers wildly. 

Straight to New York the special proceeded. Here all went aboard 
a steamer bound for the Mediterranean. 

he voyage across’ the Atlantic was without incident of thrilling 

sort. 


In due time they passed through the Stralts of Gibraltar and entered - 
the Mediterranean. The steamer stopped at Corsica and Messina, and 
theh proceeded directly to Suez. 

Here disembarkation was made, 
the appearance of the Explorer. 

But permits had been obtained from the Sultan to pass through the 
land of the Pharoahs. 

So nobody made an attempt to hinder the travelers. 

It required some little time to adjust the electrical machinery, but 
it was finally a¢complished. 

Then fareweil was taken of. the people on the steamer, and as the 
travelers climbec aboard, away went the Explorer upon its grand 
trip into the desert. 

It was Frank’s purpose to cut straight into the desert. 

Prof. Alwise had located the sunken city as in the lower verge of 
the Sahara, and a long ways off. 

So. little time was wasted in the vicinity. Leaving Cairo on the 
north thé Explorer went booming across the barren country. 

Out-of-the-way roads were taken as much as possible. 

But hamlets were passed. Caravans and traveling Arabs were met 
and everywhere they threw up their hands in surprise and half terror. 

The Explorer was a strange sight to them indeed. As an example 
of their curiosity after leaving each dingy town, the machine was fol- 
lowed by a motley horde of horsemen, intent on following and yelling 
for baksheesh until distanced, 

Vineyards and groves of figs and olives and dates were passed by. 
Then the sands of the desert burst into view. 

‘‘Golly!” cried Pomp, wildly, ‘‘dere am de fings yo’ read about 
in de Bible.” - 


The pyramids were in view dead ahead. For the purpose of taking . 
eee glance at them Frank caused the Explorer to bear down 
that way. 

There they were surely, the wonder of centuries, those mighty 
structures of stone. The party inspected them with interest. 

‘‘ Bejabers, there was some hod carryin’ to build those things,” 
cried Barney. ‘* Shure, I wondher if they had sthrikes in those days?” 

** Golly, dey didn’ hab no Knights ob Labor den, I reckon,” cried 
Pomp. * Ebery odder man was a slave.” 

 Begorra, I’m glad I wan’t livin’ thin,” ejaculated Barney. ‘ Shure, 
I’d niver carry the hod fer sich barbarians.” 

‘¢ J¢ is indeed fortunate for you that you are enjoying the privileges 
of the laborer of the present day, "declared Prof. Alwise. “ They 
were indeed the much oppressed in those olden days, for it is beyond 
doubt that those pyramids were built by slaves.” 

The monuments to the oppression of the dark ages were quickly left 
behind and the machine bore to the southwest. 

This was directly into the heart of the desert, and as the Explorer 
bowled on over the sands all signs of habitation began to fade from 
view. 

The day was close and sultry. 

All about was the wide, trackless expanse of drifting sand. 

It was a desolate and heartless scene, and as the travelers, one and 
al}, reflected upon the mighty perils which they were daring, it was 
not strange that each should experience a sort of shiver. 















The little town was electrified by 
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Would the same fate reward them that had overtaken thousanda of 
caravans in the past? 

Frank Reade, Jr., was the most confident of any. 

He knew his machine well, and that it could not be easily overcome 
by the desert storms. 

It was well equipped for attack from any of the wandering Arab 
aa As for the danger of starvation that was out of the agee 
tion. 

There were supplies aboard for a period of three months, It was. 
not likely that they would be that length of time in the desert. ° 
The day was a atifling one. 

ll donned light suits, built for the climate, of white duck and cork. 
such’ as are used by explorers in India. 

ipped they were able to keep quité comfortable. 

tion of the machine created some current of alr, and this: 
d to the comfort of all. 

hine proved herself ‘far beyond, Frank’s most sanguine ex- 


















he bowled on over the desert was a delight to all on 


d tired wheels rolled over the sands with the greatest of 
te the tremendous weight. 
esert now began to assume an uneven and rolllng aspect. 
n dark shadows began to creep up from the horizon. With the 
ing of the sun, as is the case in all level countries, darkness came 
n almoat immediately. 
Frank turned on the search-light and for two miles ahead it showed 
ap a pathway of brilliant light. 

It would have been possible to travel by night,-but Frank decided 
not to do so. 

So he said: 

** We'll camp here.” ’ 

fey machine was brought to a halt upon tke on of a roll in the 

plain. 

Frank shut off the engines, and Barney and Pomp proceeded to 
make ail ready for remaining in the vicinity over night. 

Pomp was a dandy cook and soon had a steaming repast “in the lit-. 

Ue cabin. 

With the coming of night in the desert, the air oe becomes 
cool and it was even chilly. 

Yet for all this, the teavelane remained long on the upper deck! 

Barney brought out his fiddle and played. some Irish jigs. 

Pomp produced his banjo and sang plantatiou melodies until near 
midnight. — 

Then Frank and Prof. Alwise turned in. 

‘ It was arranged to divide the watch between Barney and Pomp. 
Pomp went below fora brief snooze and Barney took up the task. 
of sentinel. 

The Celt had not been long at his post when a strange sound came 
" to his ears. It was a ajstant prolonged howl. 
‘* Be jabers that’s quare,” he muttered, ‘ If I didn’t know betther 
. I'd swear I was out on the American plains an’ that was a kyote!” 
aes to oe rall and listened long to the distant pozzting 
sounds. 





tee uate 


riah CHAPTER III. 
BARNEY BAGS SOME GAME. 


TuE yelps and howis now seemed to come from all points of the 
compass and Barney with sudden inspiration exclaimed: 
‘¢ Begorra, I'll moighty soon foind out en it is!” 
He went at once to the searchlight. 
It was but a moment's work to turn alt on. 
flashed the pathway of light. 
Wherever it struck uncouth figures saitsnall out of sight into the 
loom. 
- Once Barney caught a good fair glimpse of one of them and an In- 
stant comprehension burst upon him. 
‘« Bedad, it’s hyenas they arel” he cried, ‘‘ shure there’s millions av 
thim!” 
The hyena ls the scavenger of the desert, 
Woe to the luckless traveler who falls exhausted after dark. ‘Tf he - 
ig at all helpiess before morn the dread hyena will find him and rend 
him to pieces. 
Wherever caravans slink and perish there the hyena finds oceupa- 
tion. A loathsome hideous animal they are. 
Barney knew that they were hundreds in number about the ma- 
chine. 
. The Celt was possessed ofo keen desire to exterminate ao few of 
them, but if he fired at them he would rouse the sleepers on board. 
So a different idea occurred to him, and he hastened to put it into 
execation. 
Descendiug to the lower platform, he carried a long coil of wire 
from the dynamos out upon the plain for fully a hundred yards. 
The beasts were snapping all about him, but none of them dared to 
attack him. 
Barney, made a few circles with the wire and then returned to the 
Exploter. 
It was easy work to connect the wire and the dynamos, setting the 
latter at work. 
A terrific current surged over the wire. 
The knew that sooner or later some of the behets would run 
across It. 


Out onto the desert 


: around knocking ob ’em down fo’ fun. 


way near, which led down the si 





Then he hurried on deck, and bringing the search-light to bear on 
the spot, ‘waited for the fun. 

He had not long to wait. 

The hyenas went scurrying back and ferth across the pathway of 
light., Suddenly one of them struck the wire. 

There was a piercing yelp, a convulsive leap in the air, and a dead 
hyena lay on the sand. 

The shock had proved instantaneously fatal, : 

‘There was 8 moment’s luil, and then down upon the dead hyena de- 
ascended a score of ravenous ‘beasts. 

They did not scruple to eat one of their number, when helpless or 
dead. In a few moments nothing would been left of the unfortunate 


7 beast but it bones. 


But the attacking hyenas, one after another, came in contact with 
the deadly wire. 

The result was thrilling. Each 
shock was fatal. 

‘Unwitting the cause of the death of their mates, the ravenous beasts 
kept coming. 

Not until they were piled 80 deep on the wire, tliat mach ofthe force 
of the current was lost, did they desist. 

Then the shock recelved, while it was not fatal, at least was a suf- 
ficient warning to the remaining hyenas to send them yelping in ter- 
ror across the plain. 

Barney was a delighted witness of the deadly work of the electric 
current. 


The Celt placed his hands on his sides and roared with laughter. 
To him It was very fuany. 

This had reached Pomp’s ears below, and he had came scrambling 
up. It was near time for the darky’ 8 Watch anyway. 

‘‘ Ki dar, l’ish, wha’ am yo’ upto anyway?” cried the astonished | 
darky. 

‘Shure, wud yez luk fer yersilf?” cried the amused Celt. ‘‘ If yez - 
can bag more game than that in wan night, let me see yez do lt.” 

The darky, in ntter amazement, gazed 1 at ‘the spectacle. 

‘* Fo’ de lan’s sake!” he casped, ‘* howebber, chile, did yo’ kill so 
many ob dem critters as all dat?” 

** Can't yez see fer yesilf?’ , 

‘© Wid de wire, chile?” 

‘© Tvery bit.” 

‘Golly fo’ glory! Dat am de Ligges’ sight I eber seed in mah life. 
Dat makes me link ob de time I used to Z0 possum hurtin’ down in 


Rigkt and left they were hurled. 


“ Georgy-——” 


‘¢ Arrah, howld on now, naygur. Don’t yez go givin’ me any Mun- 
chaussy stories. If yez do, begorra, I'll hit yez wid a cloob.” 

‘© Yo’ don’ want to try fo’ to “do dat fing, chile.” 

*4 Well, go an wid yer sthoryl” ; 

“Well, me an’ ole Marse Godfrey went out possuming one night. 
Ole marse he carry de bag an’! jes’ go long an’ hit dem off de 
branches wif a slick. Well, we jes got in a patch ob ole scrub oak 
when ole marse he say: ‘’Clar fo’ geodness, Pomp, I nebber seed sich 
a lot ob possums in one place afore in mah life.’ 

‘‘ Hol’ yo’ place, honey. .I says jez keep de end ob dat bag open. 
An’ den r begin knockin’ dem possums down an‘ puttin’ ob dem in de 
bag. Well, fo’ de Lor’s sakes, chile, we fill dat bag and jes’ went 


‘¢Ole marse says I declar, Pomp, itam jes a pity fo’ to see all ob 
dese possums go to waste dis-a-way, s’pose yo’ go up to de house an’ 


yoke up de steers an’ come along down wid de big Wwaggin. But jes’ 


at dat moment I wuz tuk wid a weakness in de knees an’ jes’ knowed 
I nabber cud walk up to de house, so a happy thought jes’ struck me. 

‘¢ Hol’ on, Marse Godfrey, I sez. I hab a plan waif two ob dat. Jes’ 
yo’ wait one lily moment. Den I went ober to a wire fence neah by, 
an’ peeled off a long coll ob dat wire. It mus’ hab been a harf mile 


long. 


‘¢ Den, as fast as ole marse knocked de possums off de trees, whar 


‘dey wuz hanging by dere tails, I jes’ strung ’em on de wire like dey 


woz beads. Well, clar fo’ goodness, honey, we jes’ cleaned dat oak 
grove out, an’ filled dat half mile ob wire chuck up wid possums. 
When morning cum we jes’ counted dem, an’ how many possums does 
yo’ spose was on-dat wire?” 

‘* Will yez say?” - 

‘¢ Jes’ four thousand an’ one. I frowed dat one. away fo’ to make de 
number eben fo’ tluck.” 

Barney glared at Pomp for a. moment, then-with a wild whoop he 
dasted forward, making a crack at bim. 

“‘Yez infernul loiar!” he yelled. “I'll give yez four tousand an’ 
one tumps fer telling me sich a loie. Have at yez!” 

‘‘ Keep yo’ han’s off me, chile,” spluttered Pomp. , 

But tbe next moment they were rolling upon the deck of the wagon 
in a lively wrestle. 

In the excitement of the nae neither gave thought to the gang- 

e of the vehicle to the ground. 

Rolling over and over, the two jokers suddenly went plunging down 
this. They struck the ground with a force which momentarily stun- 
ned them. 

Barney was the first ap, and as he gained his feet he was about to 
make auother dive ut Pomp, when a sight caught his gaze which gave — 
him a shock and drove all further thoughts of frolic for tne time being 
from his mind. 

Down the pathway of light from the search-light he saw a body of 
horsemen. 

They were half a mile dis@int over the dreary waste. 


om « 


‘cited. Then he made a warning gesture, 
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Yet Barney could see that they were makin forthe wagon full 
speed. 


‘*Whurrool” he-yelled. ‘‘Wud yez git up, naygar, quick? Shure . 


there’s danger comin’!”. 


The Celt’s startling words at once sobered Pomp. 
He was upon his feet instanter. ites 
‘¢'Yo’ don’ say?” he gasped. ‘* Wha’ am de trubble, l’ish-——” 
Then he paugec. He also caught sight of the advancing horsemen. 
The darky gave a startied yell. Tare 
‘Tt am de Arabs!” he cried. ‘Git aboard dar, chile, jes’.as quick 
as yo’can. We'se gwive to wake Marse Frank.” 
But Barney needed no prompting. 
He was already scaling the gang ladder. Pomp went up also, and 
they drew the ladder after them. 
4 Then Barney rushed into the pllot-house and touched an electric 
utton. | 
There was a thrilling alarm given by a resounding bell which 
brought the sleepers out of their berths. 


Frank Reade, Jr., half dressed came rushlng on deck. The profes- 


sor was just behind him. 

‘*What’s the matter?” cried the young lnventor, excitedly. 
you ring the alarm, Barney?’ 

‘s Wud yez luk!” cried the Celt. 

He pointed down the pathway of light. 
in the sand could now be heard and the whole cavalcade pulled up not 
a hundred yards distant. 

They were seen as plainly as in broad daylight. 

“It was easily seen that they were of the genus Arab, wild and lawless 
and armed to the teeth. : 

- They were fully a hundred in number and their general appearance 
would seem to indicate that they meant business. 

For a moment they sat upon their superb steeds in the electric 
light looking like statues. . rye 

Wild and picturesque objects were those lawless children of the 
desert. It was.evidently the electric light which had attracted them 
to the spot from miles away, ! le | 

They regarded the wagon pluinly with sheer amazement; Frank 
went to the search-light and focused its rays full upon them. : 

The Arabs instinctively shielded their eyes at this and several of 
them wheeled their horses and drew their yataghans or swords. 

‘¢ Mercy!” exclaimed Prof. Alwise. ‘ Are they going to attack ns?’ 

*¢ We will guard agalnst that,” said Frank, as he went to the dasher 
and covered the troop with the electric gun, at thesame moment put- 
ting a projectile in the breech. 

Bat at this moment one of the Arabs rode. nearer the Explorer 
waving his lance. . 

lt wus evident that he wished to open a parley. 

Frank stepped to the rail and mad9-a friendly signal. 
now drew quite near. 

His horse pranced and neighed in fear of. the electric light, but the 
Arab chieftain showed himself a superb horseman and controlled him 
easily. ; i 

Then in French he cried: F 

‘‘ Effendi, I salute thee! What dost thou in the desert?” 

‘¢} am an American, and I have come to search for the Under- 
ground City,” replied Fraak, boldly. | 

The sheik reeled in his saddle, and for a moment seemed greatly ex- 


‘* Did 


The fellow 





CHAPTER IV. 
HORRORS OF THE DESERT. 


¥ Errnigh, the American is wisc and clever!” he cried. ‘‘ His car- 
avan goes on wheels and Is a wonderful chariot, but he will never find 
the cily underground; that isa secret of the desert. Thousands like 
effendi now lie dead under the deep sands. Go back to Cairo!” 

The sheik’s manner was impressive and his words forcible. 

*To Prof. Alwise they seemed to carry a terrifying ring, for he said 
nervously: 

‘Frank, I am afraid we are a bit rash in venturing here without a 
guard fromthe sultan.” | 

‘* Guard be hanged!” cried Frank, impatiently, ‘‘ What doI care 
for such threats? Why, une touch of my finger, and with my electric 
gun yonder I can blow him and his dirty crew into eternity!” } 

Prof. Alwise felt the conviction of Frank’s words, yet he had a 
wholesome horror of taking human life. 

‘¢T hope we will not have to do that!” he said. . 

«+ We will not, if they do not trouble us!” replied Frank. 
do I promise you they shall get the worst of it!” 

Then ke made reply to the sheik. . 

‘“My Arab friend!” he said, pointedly. ‘I’m not going to have 
any trouble with you ifI can help it. But I amin the desert to find 
the underground city. I shall not turn back!” 

Something likea Mahometan curse dropped from the sheik’s lips. 

“Then you will not accept the warning!” he hissed. 

*¢ J must decline to!” . 

‘‘ By the beard of the prophet then, you shall go no farther. When 
Bel Ashan says that, all the tribes of Mahomet from Mecca to Deccan 
will arise against thee. Take the warning!” 7 

With this the Sheik wheeled his horse and gashed away. 

The troop of Arabs circled their horses in ethelon fora moment and 
then they discharged their long guns in the air and went racing away 
over the sandy plain like a whirlwind. ; 


‘If they 


_ The thud of horses’ hoofs. 


. 

e 

¥ 
3 


7 


Pomp stiffly. 





They flashed out of the radius of the searchlight and were instantly , 
lost to view. 

Nothing more of them was seen that night. But there was no more 
sleep for any of the travelers. 

The rest of the night was occupied in careful watch and in discussing 
the situation. - 

‘‘It is my opinion that we are going to have serious trouble with 
those fellows,” declared the professor, positively. ee 

‘* Undoubtedly,” agreed Frank; “ but Ido not think we need fear 
them greatly. I have no doubt but that we can handle them all right 
enough.” alas 

_**T hope so,” said the scientist, with a shrug of the shoulders. 

The professor was a courageous man, but much averse to fighting. 
Barney's brow knit harshly and he growled: ’ 

‘* Bejabers, I’d loike the fun av a scrimmage wid them haythins! 
Shure they would moighty quick foind out that they. were in hot com- 
pany I’m thinkin’.” eis 

Dat am de kin’ ob talk,” spluttered Pomp. “*‘I done fink de bes’ 
fing we can dois to gib dem a good lickin’.” , 

‘*Roight yez are fer wanst, naygur!” cried Barney, heartily. 
‘*Sture we’re bound to agree on that p’int any way.” . 

‘* It ain’t no fault ob mine dat we don’ agree all de time!” ,apclared 

‘* When yo’ kin qult jollying dis chile den we’se gwine 
fo’ to talk about peace.” : ' 
“* Bejabers, av that’s whal thrubbles ye don’t yez worry anymore!” 
cried Barney. ‘ It’s aven up we alr an’ if yez say the worrudalkpast 
debts are off an’ we are square.” Ne 
‘* Does yo’ mean that?” 
Pomp approached uatil he could look deep into Barney’s lively blue 
eyes. . . 
‘** Ivery worrud av it!” | : | 
‘** Den by golly it’s a go!’ cried the coon. ‘“ We am quit square. 
An’ now I reckon we'’se gwine to go an’ lick dem sharks ob Arabs 
out ob dere boots.” . 
‘* Begorra, I’m wid yez!” 
So the truce was made. 
ed to proye a hollow one. 
Morning came and at the first breaking of light in the East the Ex- 
plorer was under way. 
Once more it went skimming over the desert sands. 
Frank held strictly to his course and straight to the southward the 
machine kept on. Nothing was seen of Bel Ashan or his gang of 
Bedouins. ; 
However, Frank did not expect this, at least not for some hours, 
for he reckoned that the sheik would first arouse all the tribes in that 
part of the desert. : 
The sun came up hot aad pitiless, and beat down upon the desert 
sands with fearlul intensity. ‘ 
Now, the rolling character of the vast waste ceased, and as far as 
the eye could reack, all that could be seen was a level expanse of glis- 
tening white sand. . 
On over this the Explorer rolled. 
Half the day passed without any exciting incident. Then Barney, 
who was in the pllat-house, suddenly brought the machineto a halt, ~ 
Frank and Prof. Alwise came rushing forward. 
‘‘ What’s the matter, Barney?’ cried the young inventor. 
‘¢ Shure, sor, I’m not knowing mesilf phwat it is!” cried the Celt. 
‘¢ Wud yez luk over yender?” 
All looked ia the direction indicated, and there in the sands was seen 
a long line of ivory whiteness. 
‘*Great heavens!” gasped Frank, ‘“they are bleaching bones!” 
‘+ Bones is it, sor?” cried the Celt, ‘‘ phwat wud be afther bringing 
av’ them here?” | ; 
Frank took the wheel and. ran the machine nearer to the line of 
white. ‘x 
There was no doubt of the truth of his statement. 
For miles ahead there extended the glistening white line, heaps of 
bones stréwn along irregularly. 
Some were human bones, others were of camels and horses. There 
were also remains of saddles, rusted guns, swords and other articles 
too Numerous to mention. : 
‘¢A caravan!” cried Frank, ‘‘overtaken by a sand-storm or some 
terrible wave of heat, it has been stricken down in ite tracks.” 
This was evidently true. , 
All had heard of the dreaded simoon and knew well enough what it 
meant. A caravan, miles in length and currying no doubt thousands 
of dollars worth of rich goods, had thus met its destruction. 
The travelers gazed upon tae horrible sceae with strange sensa- 
tions. 
What mute evidence this was of the by no means exaggerated perils 
of the desert. 

Ita voracious maw had swallowed up many a human life, many a 
host such as this. . / 
Many a treasure lay beneath its shifting sands. Hundreds, thou- 
sands of unwitting victims had found their last resting place there. 
The Explorer was allowed to follow the course of the caravan.for 
some ways. ; E ‘ 
It was a sickening, sorrowful: sight to see those human skeletons 
bleaching there in the hot sun. 
‘¢ But they are not the only victims,” declared Frank. ‘‘ This desert 
is full of just sueh scenes.” : 
‘‘May Heaven rest their souls!” declared Prof. Alwise. \‘‘I hope we 
may escape that fate.” 

- + We must look out for the deadly sinioom.” 


But like all previous efforts it was deatin- 
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‘* But how can we do that?” . 

‘* Keep a good Jookout, and if we see it approaching put on speed 
and run away from it.” 

The professor shook his head. 

‘*T doubt if we can do that,” 

*¢ You do?” 

** Yes.” 

“ Why?” 

‘‘The sand storm comes on very suddenly, and traveling very 
swiftly, veers in its course, so no matter what direction you choose, 
it would be all luck and chance in dodging it.” 

‘« Indeed!” 

‘* It is true.” 

‘* Well,”said Frank, with a light laugh, ‘‘we won’t borrow any 
trouble. We will wait until we reach the bridge before we crogs it.” 

The Explorer now returned to its course and ran on swiftly. 
- The hours passed. * 

The sun had passed the meridian, and was on its downward course. 
The heat war intense. SEs) 

It seemed literally stifling in its intensity. All were glad to sit un- 
der an awning forward and cajole a breeze with prodigious fans. 

‘* Whegpl” exclaimed Prof. Alwise. ‘If it is hotter than this in 
Hades, I Tope I may escape it!” 

‘I certainly hope you will, professor,” laughed Frank. ‘I don’t 
intend to Be there if I can help it.” 

“Golly! I amn’t so suah "bout dat Tishman,” said Pomp, with a 
mischievous twinkle in his eyes. ° 


* 
= oi 


“ ** Don’t yez give up worrying about yesilf,” spluttered Barney, in- 


dignantly. ‘i'll take me chances wid yez any time!” 

‘*T reckon dat yo’ wiid git left.” : 

eee av I did, divil a bit av help I'd axe from the loikes of 
yez!’ 

**Sb, don’t get embroiled this hot day!” cried Frank, reprovingly, 
**that would be foolish!” 

The two irrepressible jokers quieted down, and presently Pomp 
went below to prepare a cool supper. 

A dull misty haze had seemed to appear on the horizon. 


. At least it seemed like mist, anc it rose in a mighty wall just ahead, 


This was noted by the travelers, and Frank exclaimed: 

‘¢ Mercy on us, I hope that is not a sand storm!” 

*¢ Indeed it looks like it.” 

_ Alarm seized the voyagers., 

Frank sprang to the wheel and stood ready to change the course of 
the machine. ¢ 

But even as they gazed, the wall of mist seemed to roll away as by 
magie, and a scene too beautiful for adequate description burst upon 
the astonished view of the party. 

There were green slopes and beautiful valleys. A city with walls of 
white shone resplendent beyond. 

Shepherds tended their flocks: upon the sunny slopes, and a dull, 
soft atmosphere was over all. 

It was like a glimpse of paradise, and the travelers 
spellbound for some while before a true conviction o 
dawned upon them. ah 

Then the cry burst unanimously from their lips: 

‘‘ The mirage!” 

It was indeed the famed mirage of the Great Desert. — 

That wondrous spectacle which many a poor wretch, dying of the 
pangs of heat, hunger and thirst, had found so tantalizingly before 
his vision. ~ 

Beyond conception it hung there before his gaze, while the Explorer 
ran straight on toward it. 


pazed upon it 
its meaning 





CHAPTER V. 
THE DEADLY SIMOON. 


A VERITABLE land of promise the mirage seemed. Ali gazed at it |: 
in wonderment and admiration. : 


‘Is it not beautiful?” cried Prof. Alwise, enthusiastically. ‘If 
Paradise is really as beautiful as that, I shall be indeed well satisfied 
to go there,” . 

“ Begorra, I can’t make up me moind that it ain’t real!” crled Bar- 


’ 


sudden swift thought struck the professor, 
‘** Frank!” he cried, excitedly. 
‘* Well?” 
‘“‘T have heard it said that the most terrible simoone are always pre- 
ceded by a mirage. Do you believe this is a warning?” 
Frank and the professor exchanged glances. The young inventor 


ney. 
Bat even as they gazed a part of the vision began to fade; then a 


There hung the huge barometer, and Frank consulted it not -with- 
out apprebension. 

As he turned to the professor the expression upon his face was a 
disturbed one. , 

“‘ The indications are that we are to have a heavy storm!” declar- 
ed Frank. ; : ft 

The professor shrugged his shoulders, : 


‘* IT think we had better change our course at once!” he declared. : 


‘‘ Cannot we find some sheltering oasis hereabouts?” 

vi only the mirage, now fast fading, bore any resemblance to such 
a thing. ; : 

Frank did change the course of the Explorer, to that quarter in 
which he felt sure safety would be found. 


- overturn it. 


Now that the mirage had faded tho air was singularly dead and 


‘stifling. 


' Indeed it was difficult breathing for al] on the deck. 
. Frank was firmly convinced that the simoon was close at hand. 
Already he fancied he felt its withering hot touch upon his cheék. 
If all remained on deck the chances were they would be stifled. 
So Frank cried: . 


‘¢ Come into the cabin every one. Close every window and door!” 

Barney and Pomp hastened to obey. 

Frank’s theory was to meet the storm by remaining in the cabin 
until the poisonous blast had passed. 

He believed that there would be sufficient air to last in the*cabin, 
until the storm should pass. It was necessary to make the cabin as 
tight as possible to avoid the outside pressure from displacing the air 
in the cabin and suffocating those in it. 

Soon it became certain that the simoon was coming. 

In the far east a mighty yellow wave seemed to be rolling resist- 
lessly down toward the Explorer. 

Frank turned the machine about‘so that it was head on to the 
storn. 

Then all waited its coming. 

They had not long to wait. 
over the desert. ° 

The first shock seemed to fairly lift the Explorer and threatened to 


Like a fearfal cloud it swuoped down 


But sand swept about its running gear and speedily anchored it. 
As it was, however, the flag mast above the dome snapped like a 
pipe stem. 7 : 

Then what followed was ever after to the travelers like a dream. 

It seemed as if all the furies stormed about the machine. . 

Part of the time the air was as black as Erebus, and one could 
see nothing a yard away. 


The atmosphere In the machine went up to stifling heat. 
wise forgetting himself made a move to open a window. 

But Frank clutched his wrist. 

‘¢ No, no!” he cried, ‘‘that will hever do. You must not!” 

*¢ But we shall stifle.” 

“« Ah,’ but there is no air outside, 

‘‘ True, I had forgotten.” ; 

All cast themselves upon their stomachs on the fioor of the machine 
trying to get cool air in that fashion. 

Their eyes bulged, perspiration was wrung from every pore, and 
their tongues seemed to be drying In a horrible manner. Death 
was close upon them. | 

But a few minutes moré and*they would have succumbed. In that 
few minutes the storm passed. 

The simoon passes away as suddenly as it comes. 

It is fortunate for the desert traveler that this is so. 

Instinctively the camel buries his nose in the sand at its approach. 
The Arab wraps himself in his shaw] and covers his face, lying fiat on 
the ground and praying to Mahomet. 

If be can manage to breathe the necessary length of time, and the 
sand does uot bury him too deep, his life is spared. 

But there are many chances against bis auceess in this, 

Often whole caravans fail to outlast the furnace-like blast, and suc- 
cumb to its fury. 


Leaving their bones to bleach and burn in the desert, as a horrible 
warning to all travelers. 

Frank wus the first to recover. 

He scrambled to his feet and rushed to a window, flinging it open. 

Into the cabin rushed a draught of cooling air. : 

It was an intoxicating relief to the stricken mer. ~All ‘e to the 


Prof. Al- 


It is a furnace.” 


window and drank it in. 


‘““ My God, that was a close call!” declared the professor. 

‘¢ A little more and we would have been gone!” declared Frank. 

‘You are right!” ay 

‘* We can now truly appreciate the advantages of pure air.” 

‘*It ia sweeter than nectar!” . : 

It is a merciful peculiarity of the simoon that it is always followed 
by 8 cooling wind, 

It is as if all the beat of the region had become concentrated in that 
one fearful blast of stifling air, leaving only the cool behind. 

= travelers hung by the window for some time drinking in the 
cool air.: : ’ 
ki gone Barney recovered strength enough to rise over the sill and 
ook out. 

As he did so an excited cry escaped his lips. 

‘** Bejabers, wad yez luk at the loikes av that!” he cried. 
it’s buried we are!” 

‘* Buried!” exclaimed Frank. 

‘¢ Yis, sor.” 

Frank rose and for the first time looked’ out of the window. What 
he beheld was an astounding sight. — 

The plain seemec to extend away as far as the eye could reach upon 
a dead level with the window. .- ‘ 

Miles of level sand in every direction, and the lower part of the 
machine was buried in lt completely. 

It was an astounding and dismaying situation. 

The travelers climbed out of the window and looked about them. 

The machine was fully gpur feet beneath the level of the desert. The 
wind storm had thus changed the level of this section completely. 

A more astonishing metarmorphosis could hardly be imagined. 

Moreover, it was by no means a pleasing thing to contemplate. 
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How to extricate the Explorer from its sandy bed was 8 perplexing 
question. 

Frank walked about on the shifting sands for some monients in 
perplexity. 

The sand storm was a whirling cloud upor the horizon now. It had 
passed on with.great swiftness. 

‘$ Well, we're badly stuck, are we not?” cried Prof. Alwise. 
can we ever get out of this scrape, Frank?” 


‘‘Tt.is not going to be eusy, ” admitted the young inventor. “ Reale. 


ly, I can see but one way.” 

«« And that——” 

*‘ Is to dig our way out!” 

‘Tt. will take a good while!” . ; 

‘© Yet it must be done.” 

Barney and Pomp looked’ questioningly at Frank. 

‘«Say de wo’d, Marse Frank!” cried Pomp. 

. **T’'m ready, sor! averred Barney. 

‘Then get at it,” cried Frank, ‘‘the sooner it is done the better. 
It may be days before we can get the running gear in order again.” - 

‘¢ Well, during the delay I will ‘interest myself studying the phen- 
omena of the region,” declared the professor. 

‘You will have plenty of leisure,” said Frank, ‘‘ I can promise you. 
However, I wish you luck.” 

But a cloud crossed the professor’s face. 

‘*Ah!l” he exclaimed. 

‘¢¢ What is the matter?’ 

‘Suppose the Arabs should come upon us now!” 

It was a dismaying reflection. But Frank had considered it al- 
ready. 

' «¢ Well,” he said. ‘* We would have to make the best of it.” 

Even as they spoke both Instinctively turned and glanced across the 
desert. 

Frank knew well that generally a horde of Arabs followed in’ the 
path of every storm of the kind, looking for plunder from wrecked 
caravans or travelers overtaken by the storm: 

And sure enough upon the distant horizon there was seen. & ip 
moving tine. 

‘*The Arabs!” gasped Frank. 

* Tt is true!” 

‘‘ Begorra, we niver kin dig the machine out in toime,” cried Bar- 
ney. 

Frark turned a trifle pale. 

‘© What is to be done?” gasped the scientist. 

*¢ There is but one thing,” said Frank, with sudden force. 

‘s What?” 

‘¢ Prepare to defend our lives. Back into the cabin. 
every weapon and necessary ammunition. 
hard fight.” 

Every one in the party felt and appreciated the weight of Frank’s 
words. 

There was no doubt but that they were in for a battle with the Arabs. 
Whether of Bel Ashan’s tribe or not it was not easy to say. 

Barney and Pomp rashed below and brought up rifies and cartridges. 

Then every window was closed with hullet proof screens, and the 
loopholes were opened. _- 

Every possible precaution was taken to guard against an efiective 
attack. 

Then the defenders of the anchored machine waited for the enemy. 

They had not over long to wait. 

Every moment the troop of Arab horsemen became better visible 
on the horizon. Nearer they drew. 

Soon they were not a half mile distant. 
looking Sheik with flowing gray beard. 

They had sighted the machine and were bearing down for it. 

Not until within two hundred yards of the machine did they halt. 
Then they sat there upon their horses regarding the buried machine 
. for some time in apparently silent astonishment. 

** Well, they are takirg a good look at us,”: said Prabk. 

‘¢ Perhaps they are inclined to be friendly,” said Prof. Alwise. 
80, I shall be very glad, for warfare will be averted.” 


CHAPTER VI. 
RESCUED FROM BONDAGE. 
Bur Frank smiled at this notion of the scientist. 


-~ 


* 


Bring up 
We must prepare for a 


‘« Don’t deceive yourself with any such idea as that!” he exclaimed. 


‘¢ Then you don’t believe it?” 
‘* Certainly not.” 
‘¢ But why should it seem so very unreasonable?” 
- 6] don’t see how you can hardly ask that question. The Ma- 
hometan is a natural enemy of the Christian, and anywhere and under 
any circumstances like the preseut they will strike him down!” 
Frank’s prediction was verifed: 
Suddenly one of the Arabs rode forward with hand up in token of a 
parley. Frank appeared at a window. © 
The Arab halted his steed not twenty yards away, and at sight of 
Frank addressed him in Arabic. 
Frank shook his head to indicate that he did not understand. 
Whereat the fellow next spoke in the Turkish language. .But Frank 
now spoke in French. 
‘‘Do you talk French?” he asked. 
The fellow’s face lit up. 
*¢ Yes,” he replied, 
“Then proceed. What is your wish?” 


= 


‘* How 


At their head rode a fierce- 


olf 


: a vee ‘men from the tribe of Mahmond Bey. What do you in the 
esert? 

“We are searching for che underground city,” replied Frank. 
‘‘ Leave us to our own device,” 

The Arab spokesman gave a Violent start. 
keenly. 

«You are not French?” he asked. - 

‘¢ No—we are Americans.” 

*¢+Ah! I have heard of your people, Effendi. What sort of a chariot 
is that in which you are?” 

** [tis one which is deadly to the touch of any but its occupants,” 


He regarded Frank 


| replied Frank. 


The Arab looked incredulous. 

‘*T will report to the good sheik,” he said, ‘‘and then you will let 
us come into your chariot?” 

‘*No!” replied Frauk decidedly. ‘I only ask that. you go on and 
leave us. Wedo not want to make a near acquaintance with ary- 
body. Goon and leave ts.” 

‘“T will carry your reqaest to the sheik. I will return.” 
is we fellow wheeled his horse and rode away toward the waiting 

and. 

An excited discussion evidently took place there; then the horse- 
man Was seen returning. 

Frank once more appeared at the window of the Explorer. ‘. 

‘* Well,” he asked, as the truce bearer reined in his horse, ‘* what 
will you have?” 

‘¢ My master, the Sheik El Mahmond sends greeting and a message. 
lf the Americans will pay a tribute of fifty thousund piasters tney may ~ 
be left alone and safe.” 

Frank laughed scornfully, 

‘“* Nota piaster?” he replied. ‘‘ Go back and tell your master that.” 

The fellow's eyes gleamed; he drew his keen scimeter and flourished 
the blade. 

‘¢ Then every dog of you shall dle in the name of Mahomet!” 

‘‘T warn you not to attack us!” cried Frank. ‘‘ We are not to be 
trifled with, I assure you. Go back to your-master and tell him that 
I will blow him into perdition if he dares attack me!” 

The fellow uttered an Arabic curse. Then he wheeled his horse and | 
rode away. 

The message sent by Frank evidently did not please the Arabs, for 
they gave way to a chorus Of angry yells. 

on they deployed in a semi-circle and fired a volley at the ma- 
chine, 

The bullets rattled sharply against the metal shield of the explorer. 
No damage was done. 

a Steady Y’ said Frank, coolly. 
every shot tell. 

This command was heeded. . 

Thé@ defenders of the Explorer fired, and three saddles ii emptied. 
It was a surprise to the Arabs. 

But they uttered mad yells, and now started for the machine like a 
- Whirlwind. ~ 

‘¢ Steady!” cried Frank, again. 

As fast as the defenders could load and fire they did so. 


| man dropped from his saddle. 


Within four or five feet of the Explorer the Arabs rode. Wheeling 
their horses and making savage blows at the windows with their 


‘| swords as they passed. 


But the steel screws withstood the terrific blows. 
could not hack their way into the machine. 

After a flerce fight and ineffectual attempt to break into the ma- 
chine, wey rode away out of range to consider a new course of ac- 
tion. : 

st Hurrah !* shouted Prof. Alwise. 
them!” 

‘s Begorra, it’ 8 whipped they are!” shouted Barney. 

** Golly! we'se jes’ too many fo’ de rapscallions!” cried Pomp. 

But Frank !ooked grave. 

‘s The worst is to come,” he said. ‘ They will attack us more suc- 
cessfully by night. Moreover, they may lay siege and starve us out.” 

‘¢ Yez are roight,” said Baruey, ruefully. ‘* Niver moind, if we can 
only keep thim out av range we can be afther digging the machine 
out just the same.” 

This looked reasonable and cheered the spirits of all. 

But at this moment a new and unlooked for incident occurred. 

Pomp chanced to glance out of the window, and an exclamation es- 
caped his lips. 

‘* Golly, Marse Frank, wha’ am dat?” 

Frank was quickly by his side. 

He saw the cause of the darky’s exclumation at once. 

About, on the sands, were strewn the bodies of the Arahs, stricken 
down by the bullets of the Americans. 

But one of these, seemingly uot so badly wounded as the others, had 
crept almost up to the window. 

His handsome bronzed face was not that of an Arab, and his blue 
eyes shone with an eager light, as he cried in unmistakable: English: 

‘Mercy, good friends! I am one of you. Take me in for the love 
of God! Itis my one hope of escape from a life of dreadfui exile and: 
bondage!” 

“« Great heavens!” gasped Frank, ‘“ who are you?” 

‘s Ask me not now. Iam one of your countrynien.” 

‘* An American?’ 

‘‘ Yea yes! Oh, for mercy’s sake take me in before they return to, 
the nigek, tt) they will kill me!” 


‘We have got the best of 


‘ 


“Each pick his man and make ~ 


Man after | 


The assailants - 


q 


" gaved! 
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Frank instantly threw open the window. The next moment the 
pleader for mercy sprung into the cabin. 

‘¢ Thank God!” he cried, as he stood erect and handsome. 
Once more among my countrymen!” 

An astonished cry escaped the lips of the Explorer’s party. 

‘* Why—he is really one of our own people,” cried Prof. Alwige. 

‘« Yes,” cried the rescued man. ‘‘I aincne of you. 
treachery. My story is simple. For years [ have been in ‘bondage 
among those Arabs. Cruel is the treatment I have received, but this 
is the trick ‘by which I have escaped them!” 

‘“* But you are wounded —- 

‘‘ No, not a scratch. The tumble from my horse was intentional, 
and my action feigned. It was a ruse to escape them!” 

‘¢ Well done!’ cried Frank, heartily. ‘*‘ Well, my man, you are 
welcome. But you shall tell us your story.” 

*¢ That I will,” cried the handsome roone fellow, cheerily, ‘* but it 
is a long story ‘and suppose we wait until later when we shall be less 
occupied. The Arabs may return to the attack at any moment.” 

‘¢ You should know them well!” . 

‘‘T ought to. J have been four years among them.” 

** The Shiek Mahmond—whuat sort of a man is he?” 

‘¢A murderous wretch I can assure you. He is not to be trusted.” 

‘* Like all of his nationality.” | 

** Exactly.’ 

io think he will try his best £o overcome us?” 

ce do ’ 

‘* What will he do if. he fails to break o way in here?” 


_.--The young American shrugged his shoniders. 


es 4 a an intention of besieging you, but-——”: 

66 at , 

“His success will all depend npon how much water you have aboard 
as well as eatables.” 

‘* We have enough for two weeks,’ replied Frank. 


‘*Oh, well, then yon are all right. His supply of water will be ex- 


hausted in two days. He will be entirely out then, and you know it 
is a day’s hard ride to the Oasis of Kodan, and in the desert without 
water is equivalent to death.” 

All had listened to this statement with deepest Interest. 

The words of the young bondman of the Arabs made a deep impres- 
sion. 

«Then you think we have rather the best of it?” asked Frank. 

*¢ J certainly do.” 

‘That gives us courage.” 

‘¢ But you must repel every attack made by them.” 

*¢] think we can do that.” 

‘* Well,” and the young man’s eyes flashed, ay am with you and 
ready to gell my life in the battle.” 

‘* Indeed we ure fortunate,” cried Frank, 
in desert-life that you can help us greatly.” ® 

‘‘ Indeed I will,” cried the youth; *‘ but—may I ask what your mis- 
sion here is?” 

‘*To find the underground city.” 

‘¢ {nen you have hit upon the right man, for I can lead you to it.” 

A joyful cry burst from all. 

** You can?” 

‘‘T ought to be able to; I lived there for two years.” 

‘‘You lived there?” 


‘You are so well versed 


‘* Yes, as the slave of that cruel sheik Bel Ashan; he is worse |: 


than a demon! Oh, I can tell you all about it!” 
‘* Tell us now,” cried Prof. Alwise, eagerly. 
8 it?’ 

‘‘Simply the rains of a ouce very large and powerful town. 
fre monstrous palaces with mighty columns and »rvad halls, 
ali is a depth of sand in. yome places fifty feet deep. 

‘*But there are passages dug from one building to another and 
shafts to let in air and light. There is one’vast opening like a cavern 
by which you enter the main court of the largest palace. From there 
you may penetrate for miles under the desert. The sand did not fill 
up the buildings, but the streets, and as these were in many cases 
arched over, the wonderful city yet exists under the Sahara as perfect 
as the day it was built, and that must have been full a thuusand years 

0. 

“eT he t travelers listened to this wonderful description with mouths 
agape. Then Frank asked: 

‘* Are there any other tribes occupying this wonderful city but Bel 
Ashan’s?” 

‘¢No!” was the youth’s reply. 
certain times when he brings plunder to the place to divide with his 
ae crew.” - 


‘What sort of a city 


There 
Over 





CHAPTER VII. 
THE OASIS OF KODAN. Xx 


Bor as he finished this speech the young bondman turned and looked 
* about him curiously. 

‘‘ Bat what sort of vehicle is this?” he asked. ‘I have never seen 
or heard of Its like. Its wheels are buried in the sand, are they?” 

** Yes,” replied Frank. 
and I call it the Desert Explorer.” 

‘‘ It is very wonderful! 
horses are buried?” 

‘* Horses!” 


‘* Or camels, were they? J suppose the simoon killed them, as I 


—&o not see them about.” 


Do not fear” 


‘¢ And he occupies the city only at | 


‘“* This is a machine of my own inveation, — 


But how will you propel it now that your 


The youth spoke with such sincerity that his listeners laughed. 
‘* You are in error, sir,” Frank said. ‘ This machine is not pro- 


“Tam | pelled by horses, or even camels.” 


The youth looked worder struck. 

** You surely do not do-it yourself.” 
**Oh, no, it is done by electricity.” 
s Electricity?” ° 

“¢ Yes,” 

‘“‘Oh!” exclaimed the young bondman, Fioidts ‘¢] remember now 


‘that there was much talk before I left America fiva years ago of the 


power of electricity. Is it possibie that it has become such a 
science?” 

‘« You shall see,” said Frank. ‘* Come with me.” 

As the Bedounins did not seem inclined to attack at once, Frank 
was enabled to take the young man over the machine and illus- 
trate to him its workings. 

He was wonderstruck and charmed with what he saw. 

His enthusiasm was great. 

‘*T will be glad to stay by you,” he cried. ‘‘ We will dig the Ex- 
plorer out speedily. I havea double motive for visiting again the 
underground city, and that is to rescue my sister.” 

‘‘ Your sister!” exclaimed Frank In amazement, 

“* Yes,” 

‘Have you a sister In captivity?” 


‘¢ Yos, she is in the hands of that flend, Bel Ashan. Next month 


‘she is sixteen years old, and then he proposes to put her in his 
| harem.” 


‘‘The wretch!” exclaimed Frank, in horror. 
name, young man.” 

“It is Harold Barcombe.” 

‘¢The same!” cried Frank, Secliaaty: 
Barcombe, of New York City?” 

‘* He is!” said Harold, in astonishment. ‘Do you know him?’ 

“ Well indeed. To find" you and your sister is one of the objects of 
this trip across the Sahara.” _—j, 

Harold was. so amazed and overcome that for a moment he could 
not speak, 

Then he fairly embraced Frank, asking him all manner of questions 


‘* But—tell me your 


about his father and many other things. 


But the conversation could not be continued long, for the crack of 
rifles were heard from above. é 

‘‘The Arabs have come to the seccnd attack, ” cried Frank. ‘' Let 
us repulse them.” 

‘‘That wa will do!” eried Harold, seizing a rifle. 

They sprang to the upper deck, where Barney and Pomp and Prof, 
Alwise were drawing a bead on the advancing Arabs. 

This time the foe were advancing to the attack from a point direct- 
ly in front of the machine. 

This brought them within range of thedynamite gun which was just 
above the line of sand. . 

Frank chuckled and said: 

‘« T’ll fix them this time!” 

He weut forward and opened the breech of the gun. 

Placing a projectile in it, he made the dynamo connections and then 


sighted the gun. 


He aimed for a hummock of sand behind ‘which the Arabs were 
crouched; then he pressed the electric key. 

There Was a hissing recoil and asbarp “ ping” and the projectile 
leaped from the muzzle of the gun. 

Suraight as an arrow to the mark it went. {t struck the hummock 
of sand. full and fair. 

The Bedouins had left their horses behind and had advanced to the 


‘attack on foot. 


When the projectile struck the sand heap for a few moments noth- 
ing could be seen of the wretches, 

The air was filled for a hundred feet in height with a cloud of sand. 

It rose in a mighty pillar and carried up with it the remains of anny 
a dozen of the Arabs, 
_ When the, sand settled down again, there wasa yawning cavity 
where the hommock had been, and the remainder of the Bedouins 
were fleeing for their lives. 

The way they cut for their horses would have done credit to mon- 


keys. 

With a wild cheer, the defenders of the Explorer sent a volley of rifle 
balls after them. 

The Bedouins sprang to saddle and hastily rode out of range. 

‘“¢ That was a settler for them!” cried Harold, ‘‘ they won't come 


again.” 


And his words proved true. 

The Bedouins did not come again. 
of the fun. 

They galloped in a circle about the machine carefully ee out 
of range. Then they held a conference. 

The travelers watched them closely. 

‘¢ Can you tell what they will do, Harold?” asked Frank. 

“I think I can!” replied the young American, slowly. ‘“ They 
will now ride to the Oasis of Kodan; then they wili go to Bel Ashan 
for reinforcements and supplies. They will return in four days, and 
if the Explorer is not liberated then, they will besiege us.” 

Frank was convinced that Harold had hit upon the truth. 

‘¥ believe you are right!” he cried. ‘* xet shovels, everybody!” 

No farther bidding was necessary. All stripped off their super- 


“fluous clothing and went to shoveling sand. 


They progressed very rapidly at this. 


‘Ig not your father Edgar 


They evidently had had enough 


, 


FRANK READE, JR.’8 DESERT EXPLORER. 9 








In a few hours they had entirely cleared the running gear and } 
wheels. But it.was necessary to dig a gradually ascending slope for 


the machine to run up to the level of the plain. | 

It was the middle of te next day before this was accomplished. 
Then the machine was ready to emerge from its enforced confine- 
ment. 

But when it came to making the machinery work it was_a failure. 

So much fine dust had settled there that it was completely clogged. 

There was nothing to do but to clean it out thoroughly. 

This proved a long and laborious task. Barney and Pomp were 
obliged to keep at work another whole day. 

Various parts of the machinery had to be removed and effectually 
cleaned and oiled. But at length all was announced in perfect shape. 

Then Frank pressed the lever, and the dynamos began to work. 
The machinery started with a buzz. 

The Explorer ran quickly out of the trench. Once more it was on 
the level plain. 


All sprung aboard, cheers were given, then Barney went to the key 


board, and the Explorer shot forward. 
‘‘Where now?” asked Prof. Alwise. 


‘¢ Ig not this Oasis of Kodan the way to the underground city?” | 


asked Frank, of Harold. 
“Tt is.” | 
‘* Let us go thither then.” 


Harold went in and set the direct and correct course for Barney.. 
Then all repaired to the upper deck td enjoy a breeze which just fanned 


the hot air currents of the desert. 
The. machine rau on rapidly mile after mile. 
Nothinz was seen of the Bedouins, but a worse danger was sighted. 
Suddenly Prof. Alwise sprang up, crying: - 
‘* Look! a waterspout!” ; 


It was not a waterspout which was coming-whirling over the hori- 


zon, but one of sand. 
They are common in the desert, and are capable of raising tons of 
sand into higher air currents. 


‘ Woe to the traveler or. caravan that comes in contact with one of 


these revolving terrors. 
If too heavy to be lifted into the clouds the object breaks the spout 

and is at once buried in sand. 

‘¢A sand-spout!” cried Herald. ‘* Look out for it. It is coming our 

way.” . 
This was true, 


But Frank Reade, Jr., understood exactly how to meet it, and he 


did not heaitate a moment. 


He rushed forward to the electric gun and drew a bead upon tue re-. 


_ volving column. 


Bedouins. He set his lips tightly. 


It was half a mile distant, but advancin® with fearful velocity. 


- There was no time to lose. 


It would cover the intervening distance very quickly. Frank press- 
ed the electric key. 


There was a recoll’and the next moment the projectile struck the. 


sand columao. ; 
The exhibition was one‘beyond description. A terrific cannon like 
report followed. The air seemed filled with sand. 
_ Some of it even reached the decks of the Explorer. 
Then the tons of sand fell with a erash like thunder upon the desert 
floor. | ? 
A fearful cloud of dust hovered in the air for‘a time and then set- 
tled slowly and the horizon was again clear. 
Another peril had been met and overcome. 
All drew a deep breath of relief. 
3. The machine now went booming, on its way toward the oasis of Ko- 
an. . 
But they were unable to makeit that aight. Camp was made once 


- more In mid-desert. 


The next morning at sunrise the Explorer was again on its way. 

And shortly before noon a dark speck was sighted against the white 
sands, . 

‘¢ It is the,oasis,’’ declared Harold.. 

All now eagerly watched the sighted spot. Soon they were near 
enough to see waving palms. 


It was a little islet in the mighty sea of sand and, truly, it was 1 


good for the aching éyes of the‘travelers to gaze upon that distant, 
bit of green. : . 
But as they drew nearer an astounding spectacle was witnessed. 


A long caravan had drawn up at the oasis. There was a vast con- - 


course of men, horses and camels. 


But also above the crowd there arose smoke and the distant rattle 


of firearms was heard. 

A battle was in progress. . 

What did it mean? 

All exchanged glances, but Harold relieved their doubts by saying: 

‘* The Bedouins have attacked the caravan. It is the same old 
story; they mean to plunder It!” , 

Frank’s cheeks burned. 

‘* Not if I know it!” he cried, excitedly. 
ney!” sik 


CHAPTER VIII. ; 
RESCUING THE CARAVAN. 


Frank READE, JR., meant to go the relief of the caravan. 
It was against his nature to see it plundered by the thieving 


. 





‘* Put on all ‘speed, Bar-. 


“Tl give them a good drubbing this time,” he muttered, “Til 


exterminate the whole poisonous gang!” 


Down toward the scene of battle the Explorer boomed. 

it could be seen that the Bedouins fuliy a thousand strong were 
smiting the caravan defenders hard. 

Already they had run off many of the richest laden camels, 

But the Explorer went booming down to close range. The travel- 
ers opered fire with their rifles. 

But this fire was not strong enough to drive the Bedouins back. 


-They paid nod heed whatever Lo the machine, 


Frank saw that extreme measures must be taken. 

So he brought the machine into line with the rear of the Bedouing 
and trained the electric guu upon them. , 

Frank was always averse to human slaughter. But in the present 


case it seemed to be extremely necessary. 


Those in the caravan were being cat down like sheep. Men, 


women and children were being butchered by the wretches in their , 


fury. ® 
Frank trained the gun and sent a projectile into the midst of the 
Bedouins. — ‘ 
The result was fearfal. 
They fell in heaps, and as projectile after projectile plowed through 


‘their ranks they were obliged to break and flee. 


In their retreat they were extremely disorderly and terrified. 

The white-haired old Sheik Mahmond could be seen vainly endeavor- 
ing to rally them. 

They could not be brought to face the deadly dynamite gua, and 
were thoroughly routed. 

The caravan was saved and its handful of defenders were us aston- 
ee as if they had been rewarded with a visitation from another 
sphere. : ; 

They regarded the Explorer and the deadly dynamite gun with sheer 


|. amazement, 


After the force of robbers was dispelled, however, one of their 
number—a white-bearded, patriarchal man, mounted on a cream 
white borse, rode up. : 

‘o re bowed gravely, and addressed Frank, who was at the dasher in 
rabic. 

Frauk answered in French. 

*¢ I speak French,” he said, ‘* bot I am an American.” 

The face of the o!d man lit up. 

“ Ah, I have heard of your wonderful people—the most wonderful 
in the world! In the name of Mahomet | grees thee!” ° 

‘¢ Allow me to reciprocate,” said Frank, politely. ‘* Whom have I 
the honor of addressing—the owner of the caravan?” 4 

‘¢7T am.Ali Shir, merchant of Cairo, I trade in Tunis and Algiers, 
an¢ cross the desert three times a year.’ We have heretofore beateu 
the robbers off, but this time they would surely have slaughtered us 
but for your timely aid.” 


‘¢T am glad to have been able to render it,” said Frank. ‘ These 


- fellows are the curse of the desert.” . 
‘¢ So indeed they are, noble Effendi. But pray cismount from your 


wonderful chariot and‘ partake of some good Damascus wine with 
me.” 

Frank declined this most polite of invitations with thanks. 

The caravan was left to recover from its experience, and the mae 


‘chine ran to another part of the oasis. 


Here water was taken on, and then a course was set for the under- 
ground city. 

But just as they were about to start the clatter of hoofs was heard, 
and a horseman came dashing up. 

It was Ali Shir, the rich merchant. 

His manner was eager, as he cried: 

“ Dear friends, I would beg you to return and partake of our hospi- 
tality. Ican assure, Ali Shir is a man of honor, and you shall be 
treated as princes shonld!” 

‘‘ My good sir,” replied Frank, warmly, ‘‘ we would be very glad to 
accept your over kind invitation. But our time is very valuable and 


‘we must hasten away to fulfill an important mission.” 


‘¢ Then if you come to Cairo ask in the bazaars for Ali Shir.” 

‘‘ We will do 50.” 

‘¢ But this mission of yours—can we not help you?” 

‘‘ No, I think not. We are seeking the Underground City——” 

‘¢ Ah, Effendi, may Mahomet bless you! If you fiad it and punish 


well that robber Bel Ashan, the sultan wiil pay thee a prince’s fore 
tune.” 


‘¢ We hope todo so!” said Frank. 
well.” 
Ali Shir prostrated himself on his horse’s. neck. Frank lifted his 
cap and the machine glided away fsom the Oasis of Kodan. 
- A short while later it was again booming along over the sandy 
jain. 
F The objective point now was the underground city. 
It was expected to reach it in a few days, thongh it was well upon 
the lower verge of the desert. 
Quick time was made, however, 
The Explorer on good, level, hard ground could have easily made a 
speed of forty miles per hour. ; 
But over the shifting sands she was doing well to average twenty. 
This, howener, was done. , 
On ran the machine at good speed. Finally early one morning Har- 
old Barcombe cried: 
** There is the city!” . 
A single short pillar of stone rose out of the sand, This was all. 


‘¢And now, noble sir, fare- 


® . 
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‘“‘ The city!” exclaimed Prof. Alwige,. ** really it iike little like such 
on the surface!” 
This- was true, But Harold said: 
. “The clty is even under us now. It’s extent will not disappoint 
you when ;once you can enter it. That single pillar is the only mark 
above ground.” 


‘* Even that shows good architecture!” said the Professor scanning 


it with his glass. ‘It is a Doric column.” 

Every moment the Explorer brew nearer to the city now. 

Harold indicated a depression In the ground. and said: 

‘‘ There is the largest and best entrance that I know of to Tokhoe, 
the buried city of Sahara.” 

‘‘ Then we will enter by it!” declared Frank. 
find entrance?” 

‘‘T think so!” ' 

Down into the depression the Explorer ‘ran. 
cave like opening in the sand. 

And into this the machine ran. 
gave exclamations of wonderment. 

They were in a mighty high arched structure, a veritable peristyle 
' at one end, with pillars of the most exquisite architecture. 

The floor was of finely polished stone, and every indication showed 
that this had once been the palace of kings. 

There was a light of triumph in Harold Barcombe’s eyes. 

‘* What did I tell you” he cried. ‘Is it not fine?” 

‘*Grand!” exclaimed Prof. Alwise. ‘'Oh, here is full scope for the 
archzxologist!” 

The machine rolled slowly on among the mighty pillars ang over the 
stone floor. The professor had been atndying the architecture for 

awhile, and now Frank asked him: .- 
: ‘* Well, Alwise, what do you think of it?” 

nm x owe just hit upon what 1 believe to be a solution.” 

$e ; 

‘* This may be one of the famous palaces of the Queen of Sheba. 
The renaissance ia of that period.” 

**It can’t be Kiag Solamon’s famed temple.” 


‘¢Can the machine 


There was a mighty 
gs 


**Oh, no, but it is in that part of the world from which the Queen | 


of Sheba is vaguely supposed to have come.” 

‘‘Good enough! Perhaps we may find something yet to substan- 
tiate that idea.” 

‘Ah, I fear not. These robbers have doubtless destroyed or car- 
ried oft any records or portable things.” 

‘They are the curse of Egypt and the “East,” sald Harold Bar- 


. combe. 


‘«That is well said.” ‘ 

‘“« But bejabers I don’t see none av them hereabouts!” cried Barney. 
‘* Shure av they live here we ought to foind thim.”- 

‘‘We have not yet penetrated deep enough,” declared Harold. 
*‘ Let me now direct your course.” 
. He went into the pilot house with Barney. The search-light was 
now employed. 


All dark pasyages were made light as day, and thus the machine 


went slowly on feeling its way. 

Nothing as yet had been seen of the Bédouins, 

From one stately paved court to anothar the machine passed. So 
high arched and spacious were the buildings that the Exploier could 
go anywhere, 

But finally they came to a passage too narrow for it to pass. 


This would have been abandoned but for an incident. The keen 


eyes of Harold Barcombe caught sightof a light far down the pas- 
sage. 

_ There,” he cried, ‘‘ there is the entrance to the stronghold of Bel 
Ashan. It is there that I shall find my sister!” 

All was excitement at this announcement. Every one was disap- 
pointed that the machine could not invade the stronghold. 

Bat it could not do so,'so the project was dropped. 

But in some manner the place must be invaded and the Bedouins 
given battle. Harold was the first to hilt upon a plan. 

‘*T would suggest a sally being made,” he declared, ‘ perhaps we 
could manage to creep in there and rescue Edith in some way!” 

‘* Perhaps we could,”. agreed Prof. Alwise. - 

Frank readily agreed. 

‘* You kuow the ropes | better than any of 08, Harold, ” he declared, 
‘¢ you shall lead the way.” 

The young American readily agreed to this. 

It was arranged that Frank aud “Barney were to accompany him. 
Pomp and the professor would remain aboard the Explorer. - 

Frank had a iong piece of fine wire which was wound upor a spoo!. 
With this and a telegraph socnder’he expected to easily communi- 
cate with those aboard the Explorer. 

oe before the-party could leave the machine a strange thing hap- 
pened. 

A warning cry came from Pomp. 

‘¢Look out dar, Marse Frank; de debbils am comin’ fo’ sho!” 

The ‘‘ debbils ” were certainly coming. 
were plalniy heard. Then into view rode a cavalcade of horsemen. 

They were Bedoulns and bound into the passage, at whose mouth 
the machine now stood. 

They drew rein and gazed-in amazement at the strange sight. The 
machine and its presence there was a curious thing to them. 


Moreover, it blocked their further passage. It was a moment of 


most exciting and precarious kind. 





The next moment the explorers 





CHAPTER IX. 
’ BEL ASHAN’S ESCAPE. » 


As the Bedouins sat there like statues upon thelr sleek horses, they 
formed a picturesque spectacle. 

They were also a good and easy mark, and Barney might have fired 
upon them but Frank restrained him. . 

‘‘ Not yet,” he said. ‘It is not time.” 

Bot Harold Barcombe, who had, been scanning them Siduate, eX- 
claimed: 

‘It is Bel Ashan himself!” 


+ © You don’t mean it!” exclaimed Frank. 


“Ts is the truth.” | 

‘“‘ This is luck. We must capture him,” declared the young Inventor. 

-‘*How?”’ queried the young American with incredulity. 

** You shall see!” 

Frank went to one of the forward windows. He held a long coll of 
wire In his hanc. 

This he made a noose of and flung it across the passage. It caught 


and held upon a jagged bit of rock.. 


Paying out enough slack wire, Frank first connected the other end 
with the dynamos in the engine room. The wire thus charged toa 
tremendous extent was about high enough to reach the breast of any 
one of the horsemen. 

Then Frank went into the pilot house and ran the machine. back 
from the mouth of the passage. 

This left it clear aud was a plain invitation to the Bedouins'to dash 
by the machine and escape.. 

‘‘They will get by us!” cried Haroid. . ‘‘Js that safe, Mr. Reade?” 

. **Keep cool!” said Frank, steadily. ‘‘I know what I am atont!” 

Matters worked just: as Frank thought they would. One of the 
Bedouins came forward for a parley, his horse pirouetting gaily. 

When a few yards from the machine Frank opened the pilot ‘house 


window and cried in French: 


‘¢ Ah, is it you, Bel Ashan?” . 

ee Aye, Effendi,” replied the great Sheik, in a cynical tone. ‘So 
you have decided to beard me in my den!” 

‘‘ Your life and the safety of your band of cut-throats wlll depend 
upon how quickly you decide to deliver up to us the young girl in your 

wer!” said Frark, sternly. 

‘Ah, that will never be!” said Bel Ashan, with a grating laugh. 
‘+ She is mine, and with all your power you cannot take her from 

ie 
* We shall seel” 
‘‘This is the retreat s Bel Ashan, and you can never drive him 


‘from it.” 


Before Frank could say more, just what he had expected, and in- 
deed, hoped for, came to pass. - 

The wily sheik suddenly gave his horse spur anc attempted to flash 
by the machine and into the passage. 

‘He was partly successful, ~ 

He would have escaped any bullet sent after him, but the wire which 
Frank had stretched across the passage struck him just breast high. 

That settled the argument. 

Wily Bel Ashan received the force of the electric shock. 


* It was not harsh enough to kill him, but sufficient to stun him. 


Horse and rider went down in a heap. 

Then Frank cried: 

‘Fire! Fire upon them!” 

Instantly a volley was given the Bedouins. 

So tierce was the volley given them that they were not able to come 
to the aid-of their chief. 

They beat an incontinent retreat leaving several of their dead upon 
the floor.of the temple. 

Then Barney and Pomp opened the door and sprang down the 

ladder. 

ta a jiffy they had the sheik bound, and were carrying him aboard 
the Explorer. on 

He had just begun to revive, and when he fally regained his senses 


he was in the cabin of the Explorer. . 


His foes were all een him, and @ more astonished or cismayed 
Villain was never see 

‘Well, my fine fellow!” cried Frank, with a hearty nee ‘s * this is 
a bit of a surprise party to you, eh?” 

. He muttered an Arabic curse. 

‘‘ How did I come here? ‘I never knew Elim to stumble before. A 
malediction on his trippiug feet!” 

All laughed at his crusty manner. 

‘«* Now,” said Frank, sternly, ‘if you value your life you will agree 

to my terms!” 4 

Bel Ashan looked sullenly up. 

*¢ Well!” he exclaimed. ‘What are they, noble Effendi?” 

‘¢ Deliver up to us the girl’now held captive by you! We will give 


_ you your life and you may safely depart. If not—you shall die!” 
The clatter of horses’ hoofs | 


_ Bel Ashan‘s grim face only hardened, and he said: 

‘¢ Effendi asks too mach, that I can never do. I have sworn by the 
beard of my fathers, and made a sacred vow to Mahomet that she 
shall be the pearl of my harem. It must be so!” 

‘* We will see!” said Frank, coolly. ‘I give you one more.chance!” 

But Bel Ashan did not relax. 

il will pay aransom!” he declared. .*‘ Ten thousand piastres are 

ours. 
** Money will not do,” replied Frank. 


‘¢ The release of the girl, or 
nothing!” 
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‘* Never!” , 

‘‘ That settles it!” 

Frank turned to Barney. 

‘¢ Pull off his sandals!” he said. 

The Celt obeyed, and the sheik’s feet were bared. Then Frank 
brought forward the same wire which had stricken Be) Ashan from 
his horse. ; 

It was but a moment’s work to make a coil of it and apply it to the 
bottom of the sheik’s feet. 

For a few moments the gritty Arab stood the infliction well. 

Then his muscles began to grow taut and his velns to swell; 
drops of perspiration oozed from every pore. 

The agony was Intense, and a thrilling cry burst from his lips. 

Frank withdrew the torture. 

‘* Will you come to terms now?” he asked. 

The sheik fora moment could not speak; then ve finally articala- 


great 


“w I will pay any ransom. Name your price, Effendi.” 

‘¢ Only the release of the girl will-do.” 

Again the sheik’s brow darkened. 

‘* Never!” he gritted. 

- Again Frank applied thé current. Again the Arab’s form. straight- 
ened; the agony was most ihtense, 

What would have beer the outcome itis hard to say. It is possible 
that this trial would have brought the rascal to terms. 

But at that moment there arose an uproar outside, 

Warning cries came from Barney and Pomp. ~ 


«Dey am comin’, Marae Frauk! Cl’arde track! We’se gwine to 


hab a fight dis time,” 


Frank and Harold seized thelr rifles and sprang to the loopholes. 

It was true that the Bedouins were coming to the attack again. 

The place fairly swarmed with them, 

Bullets rattled against the Explorer like hail. 

** Give it to them!” cried Frank. ‘‘ Don’t let them come to close 
quarters.” 

The defendera of the machine were not slow to comply with thle 
order; bullets few thick and fast. 

But the Bedouins swarmed about the Explorer like hornets, Frank 
saw that the situation was getting perilous. 

A whole gang were coming with axes. Should they succeed in com- 
ing to close quarters, DO doubt they would succeed in doing much 
damage. 

Frauk at once adopted a measure to guard against this conting- 
ency.. 

He sprang into the pllot-house-and started the machine ahead. 

There was not an abundance of room in the place, but Frank ran 
the machine ahead several hundred feet and then brought the dyna- 
mite gun to bear upon the attacking horde. 

He had refrained from using this heretofore for fear that the con- 
ene might engulf all about, 

But it had now assumed a serious aspect, and it ‘was plainly neces- 

sary that extreme measures should be taken. 

So he did not hesitate to fire the electric gun. 

The projectile exploded with stunning force. Dozens of the Bedouins 
were killed, aud a part of the roof collapsed and great quantities of 
gand rushed down into the place, 

This for a moment threw the foe into inextricable confusion, Frank 
did not fire again for he disliked the idea of such general neh Ted i 

But he saw the way clear now toward the passage which led into 
the stronghold of the Bedouins. 

Had the machine been able to pass through it, Frank woild cer- 
tainly have accepted the chance, 

But it was not, and yet another idea occurred to him. 

Pressing the lever he ran the Explorer forward until it fairly blocked 
the mouth of the passage, Then he said to Barney and Pomp: 

‘‘ Now, if you care to accept the risk I think there is a good chance 
to invade the den of the Bedouins and perhaps rescue Edith Bar- 
combe. I can hold the wretches at bay here with the electric gun. I 
think all their fighting men are out here!’ 

‘« Let me be one of that party!” cried Harold Barcombe. 

‘* Well, suppose you end Barney go then!” 

“ We will do it!” 

But before this move could be executed a thrilling thing occurred. 

A great cry came from Pomp and also the sounds of a scuffle, 

** Hi, hi, dar!” yelled the darky, *“don’ yo’ fink yo’ kin wo’k dat 
game. Massy Lordy, he am done it fo’ suah!” 

- Ali rushed below in amazement just In time to witness a thrilling” 
si 
rhe sheik Bel Ashan had remained in his uncomfortable position on 
. the deck while the crew of the Explorer were defending their position. 

But his keen wit had not deserted him and his native canning wag 
at work, He had contrived to cut the cord which bound his wrists 
by getting hold of a knife which chanced to be near. 

In an instant he was upon his feet and madea dive for an open 
window near. Pomp chanced to see him. 

Tie darky grappled with him. 

But the wily Arab was too much for Pomp. He flung him aside, and 
_ Pomp could again get hold of him he had sprang through the 
window. 

it was at this moment that the others made their appearance on 
the scene. 

‘* Stop him!” cried Frank. 

But it was too late. Wily Bel Ashan had cleared the winodow-sill 
and leaped'from the Explorer’s deck. 
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The travelers were just in time to see him vanish into the passage. 
' But no time was lost, 
* Catch him! Overtake him!” cried Frank. ‘* He must not escape!” 
Pomp and Harold sprung through the window and after him. Down 
the passage they went ip hot pursuit. 
ue was no little risk in this move, as appearances afterward 
showe 





. CHAPTER X. 
JUST, TOO LATE. , 


For all they knew, there might be a strong guard of the Bedouins 
yet in the stronghold. 

To invade it then in face of any overwhelming pumbers would cer- 
tainly mean-recapture. 

This thought occurred to both as they ran on. 

But yet they would not turn back. 

Harold thought of his captive sister, and was was perfectly willing 
to risk his life to save her. 

The light which ‘was visible far down the: passage every moment 
grew brighter and nearer. 

‘ ere felt sure that they were rapidly nearing the rabber’s strong- 
But strangely enough nothing could be seen of Sheik Be) Asian. © 
What had become of the robber chief it was not easy to say. 

partial explanation was suddenly afforded. 

For the two pursuers suddenly came to a diverging passage. _—_ 

Beyond they saw the white pillars of another temple. One moment 
each hesitated, and Pomp sald: ’ 

** Golly! Yo’ spose dey am gone dat way, chile?” 

‘** No, I think not,” said Harold. ‘‘ At least we had better take the 
regular course, That is probably another method of entrance.” 

So they went on.down the main passage. Soon the passage began 
to greatly broaden. 

Then they saw the interior of the stronghold. It was the interior 
of a mighty high arched building. 

Fires burned at different caverns and lit up the vast area. There 
eee: mighty pillars, a gorgeous peristyle and colonnade and high gal- 

e 

The place seemed deserted. Not a Bedouin was In sight. 
But as the two porsuers sprung icto the vast coart, the shrill neigh 
of a horse was heard and the ciatter of hoofs. 

. Then followed a piercing feminine shriek: 


‘Help! Oh, God, help me!” 
‘Where is she? Edith!” he 


68 It is Edith!” cried Harold, wildly. 
screamed, excitedly. ‘ Where are yout Herelam! It is Harold!” 

But in answer there was a harsh, mocking laugh. 

Across the lower end of the court there dashed a horse white as 
driven snow. 

Upon the animal’s back was the Sheik Bel Ashan. 
held a shrinking female form, 

It was Edith Barcombe. 

, One moment only was the horse and its load in sight. Then the 
clatter of hoofs died out. 

Bel Ashan, with his precious prisoner was gone. 

The cunning Sheik had adopted a desperate move to win the 
game. 

It was folly for Harold and Pomp to try to pursue him. 

They stood irregolute a moment. 

‘*Wha’ am we gwit ne to do?” asked Pomp. 

‘‘T don’t know,” mattered Harold. 

Shall we chase dem?” 

‘“*NO; we couldn’t overtake him.” 

“ Where am he gwine, do yo! fink” 

‘“‘T think that he is making for another part of the undeground 
city, or—I have it! There is another entrance to this temple from the 
desert. He will try lo escape in that direction.” ° 

‘* Does yo’ beiieve dat?” 

‘‘ Yes, let us go forward and locate it. Then we cao reiurn to the 
Explorer and decide what next to do.” 

‘* A’right sab, I’se ready!” 

Harold led the way across the mighty court. 
& passage was reached beyond, 

This had evidently been dug by human hands ard doubtless extend- 
ed to the outer air. 

Satisfied of this Harold paused and was about to propose a return 
to the Explorer when a Startling thing happened, 

Suddenly and without warning four armed Bedoulns sprung from a 
dark corner and with loud cries rushed upon the invaders. ; 

Harold sprung backward just in time to ward off a swishing blow 
Of a scimeter with his.gun barrel. . 

He shouted to Pomp. 

“* Look out my friend! Don’t give them close quarters?” 

But Pomp was on his guard. 

** Hi dar!” he cried. ‘ I’se gwine to look out fo’ dat chile!” 

‘Thea he discharged his rifle almost point plank at his first assail- 


In his arms he 


As he had predicted 


‘ant. The fellow went down in an instant. 


The second, however, made a wicked blow with his scimeter, 


_ Which would have decapitated Pomp had it struck the mark. 


But it passed a foot above his head, for the negro dodged. 

Then Pomp, quick as a flash, closed with his opponent. 
ved scimeter was dashed from his grasp and a terrific wrestle fol- 
owed. ~ 


But a 
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Pomp was athletic and a good wrestler. 
match for him and the darky would have speedily mastered him. 
But the shrewd fellow, realizing this, made’ a sudden break and 


dashed away into the shadows. 


‘ 
{ 


Pomp did not pursue. 

He turned to assist Harold, 

The young American had a knotty sata to solve. He had shot 
one of his assailants throngh the sword arm, but the fellow yet fought 
with his other arm. 

His companion stood by him and Harold was busty employed ward- 
ing off their blows with his gun barrel.” 


How the fight might have terminated it 1s not engy to say; but . 


suddenly Pomp rushed in to Harold’s aid. 
This changed the programme. 
The Bedouins were not looking for aniything of this sort. 
them was knocked senseless by the darky. 
he other broke away and fled, as bad his companion. 
Pomp and Harold were victors. 
Neither had suffered a scratch. They could not forbear a cheer. 
‘What good luck!” cried Harold. ‘Come, nioda dc let’s “get out of 
here?” 
"4 7’ge wid yo’, sah.” 
Each took one of the keen scimeters away with him as a trophy. 
They started now on the return to the Expiorer. ¢ 
As they drew nearer to it the rattle of fireearms and the shouts of 
contestants could be heard. 
It was evident that a battle was going on there. 


One of 


Harold and Pomp both were anxious to get there and take part.in | 


it They pressed forward eagerly. 
But suddenly there came a tremendons roar. 
It was like an earthquake shock. Harold and Pomp knew what it 
meant. ia del it 
Frank had fired the electric gun. 
There was a hush right after this, and the firing was desultory. 
‘* Now is our time!” “ried Harold. ‘¢Come on, Pomp!” 
_ Yhey ran forward quickly and soon had come in sight of the ma- 
chine. A few moments or more and they were clambering aboard. 
‘¢ Well!” exclaimed Frank as they appeared. ‘‘ What is the word?” 
‘* We succeeded in finding the den!” cried Harold, ‘‘ but.the wretch 
. has fled, ‘with Edith in his arms!” 
. Mercy! is that true?” cried Frank. ‘ Where-has he gone?” 
‘‘T believe to the desert. There is another means of exit there!” 
‘Then we had better get out of here at-once and give chase?” / 
“JT ghould say so.” 
Frank sprung into the pilot house. 


RLS so 


The Bedouins had not yet re- 


_ covered from the confosion caused by the last shot of: the dynamite 


\ 


“ 


un. 
? Frank sent the machine forward and right into their midst. 

The heavy wheels bore down upon them mercilessly, and caused 
them to scatter in every directlon. 

The rout was complete. Barney and Pomp and Prof. Alwise kept 
up a constant fire. 

Harold was by Frank’s side in the pilot house. The machine had 
soon entered the main temple. 

Threading its way among the huge pillars, it very quickly reached 
the mouth of the cave. 

Out into the open air dashed the Explorer. it was with a sense of 
relief that the travelers emerged into the sunlight, hot though is 
was. ¢ 

It was but a moment’s work to run up out of the depression. 
they were upon the level plain once more. 

Every eye swept the broad expanse. | 

‘‘ There!” cried Harold—‘ there goes the villain!” 

Far out on the sandy waste was seen a little black speck. It was 
Sheik Bei Ashan. 

Frank started the machine forward at full speed.. 

Of course the overtaking of the sheik and the rescue of Edith Bar- 
combe was paramount to everything else now. 


That the sheik would have beel overtaken but for an theldent ‘was 


certain. 

The machine was booming at a high rate of speed over the desert 
when suddenly and without warning there was a clicking sound, a 
dull whir, the Explorer ran a hundred yards further and stopped. 

Perhaps the most astonished person on board was Profs Alwise, 

‘« Eh?” he gasped. ‘* W-what has happened, Frank? Who stopped 
the machine?’ 

‘¢ Tt looks as if it had rhoprea of its own accord!” said Frank, look- 
ing at the key-board. 

‘¢ Of its own accord?” 

** Yea!” 

‘« Ah, something has broke?’ 

= Precisely!” 


Consternation seized upon the little party of desert explorers, It S 


was a Gismaying moment, 

Frank at once shut off the madly whirring machinery. He went 
sr decks. 

A glance at the dynamos and he drew a breath of relief. Anything 

could be repaired but them. 

‘¢ It is all right!” he said after a moment. . 
go on in a few hours.” 

‘That is joyfal!” cried the professor. 
manent?” 

‘¢ Oh, no!” . 


‘Then it is nothing per- 


‘+ But—how shall we overtake the sheik?” asked Harold, in dismay, 





The Bedouin was tet. ! 


Then |' 


‘¢We shall be able to | 
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“ Tt" 18 possivl. ‘We 

‘¢ That is dreadful Tack, when’ we ‘had him practically in our geet 

*« Yes, but it cannot be helped. We must make the best of it. He 
will not be able to get far in a couple of hours!” 

“* Ah, but not many miles in that direction is the verge of tlie desert. 
and the fertile valley of Kulp, If he reaches that he will have all of 
Central Africa to hide in.” 

“ We will not believe that,” said Frank, hopefully. 
good heart, my friends. We will resene Edith ye? 

But the forebodings of all were of the darkest kind. 


CHAPTER XI. 
ANOTHER ATTACK. 
Frank at once began to overiaul the machinery of the Explorer. 


‘“* Keep up 


“That it should break down at this critical moment was certainly a 


most exasperating thing. 
fhere was nothing to do, however, tut to make the best of it. 








There, beneath a mighty pillar lay the crushed shape of the Explor- 
don. Heartsick and half faint Frank crawled over the ruin, erying: 


So Frank at once began ‘work. He speedily located the ‘orange 


ment. 

While he was at work upon it the others were scanning the desert. 

The sheik and his captive had faded from view. Harold had no 
doubt bat that he meant to strike for Kulp. 

But suddenly Barney shouted: 

‘* Shure an’ the hayibins are coming out av the underground city.” 

This was true. 

Every eye was turned in that direction. 

The Arabs were coming ont of the underground city and now they 
cohld be seen in concourse some two miles away. 


They looked scarcely larger than flies at that distance. The trav- 


‘elers watched them for some time. 


“They have good courage,” said Prof. Aiwise, “ They are coming 
to see us!” 

This was true. 

The Bedouins were all nounted, and were coming down toward the 
machine. In a short while they were quite near. 

Bat they did not venture within gunshot, They wisely kept out of 
range. 

They made a circle ea the machine, and contented themselves 
with fierce yells and savage gestures. 

Darkness was now rapidly shutting down over the desert. 

‘The sun was sinking into the sea of sand, and Frank declared: 

‘We shall not beable to leave here to-night, but I think we can 
proceed in the morning.” 

Harold received this announcement with a heart-sick feeling. He 
feared that bis sister’s fate was sealed. 

Once her captor should succeed in penetrating the mighty region of 
Ethiopia, the chances of finding him would be infinitesimal. 

Moreover, there were powerful nations of savage people there, more 
barbarous even thai the Bedouins. The machine could hardly pro- 
ceed thither with safety. 


The Bedouins yet hovered about on the desert, like hyenas ee 


& prey which seemed certain to become theirs. 

Frank-worked at the broken machinery until a late hour. 

Darkness most impenetrable had settled down.over the desert. Bar- 
ney was on guard forward. | 

Another attack from the Bedouins was not anticipated, But just 
before miduight it occurred to Barney to employ the search-light and 
find out, if possible, just what they were doing. 


So the Cél: mounted to the platform above ‘and turned the light on. © 


The sight which met his gaze was a surprising one. 

As the glare of the electric light made a pathway as plain as day 
across the gleaming sands, it was seen to the surprise of alli that the 
Bedouins were close about the machine. 

Full two huaodred of them were creeping cautiously toward the ma- 


_chine in the heavy sand. 


A cry of warning went up. 

“To arms!” shouted Harold Barcombe. 
us! 

Indeed this was true. 

A choras of mad cries went up, nat a legion of forms came surging 
out of the darkness. 

Before even a move could be riinde for defense, they reached the 


“They mean to attack 


| wheels of the machine. 


i uy they came over the side swarming like bees to gain the upper 
ec 

Frank Reade, Ir., came rindow'® 

‘* Close every door and window!’ 
loopholes!” 

The order was obeyed. 

This was in season to prevent ‘any of the lawless crew from gaining 
an entrance to the machine, 

But they were upon the lower deck or platform, and had begun 
pounding most furiously upon the doors. ens» 

The steel screens which covered the upper deck also became the 
recipient of fierce blows. ; 

Something must be done and at once, it was evident, or they would 


out of the engine room. 
he shonted. ‘“ Everybody at the 


certainly get the best of the fight. 


Barney and Pomp were already at loopholes, and were firing with 


| revolvers at close and deadly range. 


Ali was a literal pondemonium. 


_ 


of 


mem «* 







*® 


But rf 
to outwit UPe 10e. 

He donned some rubber gloves, and carried a wire connected with 
the dynamos to the platform where was the search-light. 

From here he was able te tarew it like a Jariat down among the 
lawless crew. 

Wherever it struck, it. created a terrific panic. 

Men were knocked "senseless and-fell in Ilteral heaps. 
side of the machine Was cleared. 

Then Frank tried the wire on the other side and with good effect as 
well. 

Men were hurled from the side of the machine by an unseen deadly 

wer. 

I enna who were act killed by the shock fled to return no more, the 
experience being enough. 

Thus in a few myments the attacking party were: at arm’s length, 
and the defenders of the Explorer were able to use their rifles. 

These were the weapens which teld the tale. Fired in swift order, 
so that a rattling volley was constantly kept up, the Bedouins were 
bound to fall back. 

The attack ended in a repulse. 

It was a wonderful victory for the defenders of the machine. . 

They had good reason to feel well satisfied. They made the air ring 
with their cheers. 

The Bedouins did not return to the attack. The repulse proved suf- 
ficient to restrain them. 

An hour later Frank came again on deck. 

He stepped iato the pilot-house and swept the plain with the search 
light. He located the Bedouins. 

They were gathered in a body now, but just out of range. 

Frank scrutinized them a moment, and said: 

. ** We will leave them behind. When we have run a “safe atitanee 
then we will camp agaic and try to get sume sleep. I feel the need of 
it greatly.” 

‘* What!” cried the professor; ‘‘ vou don’t mean to tell me, Frank, 
that you have the machine in working order again?” 

‘¢ You shall see.” 

Frank pressed the motor lever. 
move. 


suective plan 


One whole 


At once the Explorer began to 


A moment more and it was rolling away over the plain at the same 


tremendous rate of speed as usual. 

Before many minutes had passed the Bedouins were left out of sight 
altogether.. A half hour later the machine was again brought to a 
Hiatt. 

This was in a little depression in the plain. 

‘‘We will camp here for the night,” said Frank. ‘“ To-morrow 
morning let all be astlr early; we will again go on on way.” 

All cheered heartily. - 

The watch was divided between Barney and Pomp for the rest of 
the night; but a few hours remained. 

But even that amount of refreshing sleep had ite good effect and all 
arose the next morning much recurerated. 

At an early hour the machine was again under way. 

Not a living being was in sight anywhere. Not until noon was there 
any change in the country. 

Then, a dark line Was seen to the southward. On nearer approach 
waving green palms were seen. 

‘* An oasis!” cried Professor Alwise. 

But HaroldiBarcombe shook his head. 

* No!” he said, ‘* it is the fertile land of Kulp. 
never see ny sister again!” 

** Keep up good heart!” said Frank quletly, ‘‘ thera is nothing im- 
possible,” 

The machine rapidly drew nearer the fertile tract. And tow far to 
the southward mighty mountain ranges were to be seen. 

It was true that they had reached the lower end of Sahara and were 
in the most barbarous region in the world. 


Ah, I fear If shall 


Here dwelt tribes not classified or known by the historian or chron-. 


icler. Barbarous, unataught and thievish. 

Even as the machine entered the fertile land, a walled city rose be- 
fore their view. 

It was not a large town, bot entirely surrounded by & moat and a 
high wall of rough stone. 

‘“©A walled city!” cried Prof. Alwise, with interest. 
lose this opportunity.” 

And out came the scientist’s notebook and he proceeded to preserve 
his impression of the curious place. 

A horde of savages, half naked horsemen, vanished through the 
high gate as the machine approached. 

t closed behind them. Upon the walls were a number of ees 
half naked barbarians with lances. ~ 

The whole country was a desolate and wretched region. 

The dwellers in the place evidently did not till the soil. No fertile 
farms or crops were to be seen. 

“Hoel” said Prof. Alwise, impressively, ‘‘they make.their living by 
preying upon caravans. They are naturai thieves and highwaymen. 
Woe to the luckless traveler who falls into their clutches!” 

“Right!” declared Harold. -‘‘{t is short shrift and farewell to life. 
They are a merciless set!” 

‘Then it is among these people that Bel Ashan will seek a hiding 
Pee asked Frank. 

** Yes.’ 


“T must not 
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‘It is by no means a secure one. With a few shots from our dyna- 
mite gun I could blow their wall into smithereens.” ; 
‘‘Very trae. But you will find that they will fight savagely.” 
«¢ Let us pariey with them.” 
‘‘ Tt is of no use!” 8 
‘““ Why net?” 
** You will find that they cannot speak any ianguage bat thelr own.” 
+* At least it will do no harm to try.” 
4¢ Certainly not.” 
So with this resolution Frank ran the machine right up to the gate 
of the walled caty. 
“ Heigho!” &e shouted in French. 
him out!” 
Tae half naked lancers dodged down behind the wall. 
peated the hail. But they did not seem to understand. 
Ai that moment though a wost astounding and unlooked- for. thing 
happened. A familiar voice came down from above and a familiar 
form appeared on the wall of the aan city. 
It was Bel Ashan, 


oo 


‘¢ Who ls your spokesman? Send 


Frank re- 


CHAPTER XII, 
THE WALLED CITY. 


- ‘¢ Eyrenpr has called,” he shouted, “ and I will answer.” 

“ Good!” cried Frank. ‘“ You are just the man we want, 
glad that we have run you down,” 

‘* What do you want?” 

‘* We want you to surrender. Produce the young 
hold as a captive, or we will blow your city to powder!” 

“ Before you can do that,” sneered Bel Ashan, ‘‘ I can turn three 
thousand warriors upon you!” 

‘¢ T don’t care for a million of your warriors. 
I can whip them all.” 

‘*T refuse to surrender. 
hang upon the gates of Kulp.” 

With this Bel Ashan vanished. A fearful din- arose, and the walls 
fairly swarmed with barbarians. 

They began to burl javelins and arrows at the machine. 

Bnt of course its steel armor turned them off as water from the back 
of a duck. 

‘‘Tam going through that place,” said Frank resolutely. _‘‘ Look 
out every one!” 

He sprang to the dasher and elevated the electric gun. 

He took careful sight and fired. 

The projectile struck the gat te of the walled city, and there was an 
earthquake shock. 

Pieces of the structure were hurled hundreds of yards away. 

Once again Frank fired. 
ao time a hole was literally blown through the thick wall of coh- 

e. 

It was plain that the dynamite gun could batter the place down 
with ease, 

The barbarian race swarmed out of the fallen gate and started to 
attack the machine. 

But Frank fired two electric bolts straight at their feet. 
sand and debris ten feet high was raised. 

Half a hundred of the wretches were blown into eternity. 

This was enough. 

Such treatment could not fail in its terrifying effect. 

They broke ranks and fied incontinently. 
ore machine pressed forward rapidly, and the next moment was in 
the city. 

A horde of women and children were huddled upon the housetops. 


I am 


girl whom you 


Take my word for it, 


Before another hour your heads shall 


A heap of 


Frank could not make warfare with them. 


But he sent one electric projectile after another after the fleeing 
Kulpites, and fairly drove them from their city. 

The terrible thunder of the dynamite bombs, and thelr frightful 
work was enough, to frighten the stoutest heart. 

The Kulpites were driven literally out of their clty. Bel Ashan had 
fled at the first onslaught. 

He had taken Edith Barcombe with him. 
valley. . 

Frank had no further quarrel with the Kulpites. 

ieee simply wished to capture Bel Ashan, so he pressed on in pursuit | 
im 

This left-the terrified Kulpites to recover from their fright as best 
they could. 

When Bel Ashan heard the deadly Explorer thundering at his heels 
he was indeed terrified. 
Self-preservation is nature’s first law, it is said. The wily Sheik saw 

that the double weight was telling upon his horse. 

He would be overtaken. That would-mean practically death. He 
hesitated some while before taking the action which he saw. was nec- 
essary. , 

Then he suddenly reined up his horae. 

Edith Barcombe was baund to the saddle in front of him. 
cut her bonds and hissed: : 

‘+ Tt is a lucky escape for you, my pearl! I give you up now to 
save my life, but I.will reclaim you later, for those Christian dogs 
shall never get out of this country alive!” 

Edith fell to the ground and the sheik galloped madly on. 

The next momen: the Explorer came toa halt and Harold was over 
the rall in a twinkling. 

‘* Edith!” he cried, cae my darling sister! You are safe!” 


His course was down the 


The sheik 
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Joyous was that meeting between bfother and sister. 
en aboard the machine and carefully cared for. 

There was no thought of pursuing the Sheik Bel Ashan further. 

The main object of the expedition—the rescue of Edith Barcombe 
had been accomplished. 

‘* Now, professor!” cried Frank, ‘* we are ready to help you out with 
your archaeological studies. Suppose we attend to that now.” 

‘‘T am more than agreeable!” cried the professor, eagerly. 

‘¢Do you wish tor eturn to the underground city?’ 

‘¢ No, I think not. ‘I would prefer to take the old ruins north of 
here and on the line to Calro. There ara many there which I am sure 
have never been explored.” : . 

‘Tt shall be so.” 

So the course of the machine was set in that direction. 

Edith and Harold were promised safe transportation home to 
‘ America as soon as Cairo was reached. 

In the meantime they were very happy and not at all impatient. 

Edith was a very beauti(ul girl. She was instantly a favorite with all. 

‘*T shall be so glad to see my dear father,” she sald. ‘‘I can hard- 
ly remember him. I was s0 young when we were separated.” 

‘*You may be sure he will be glad to see you,” said Frank. ‘He 
is praying hourly for your safe return.” 

The machine now headed to the northward. 5 

A course along the verge of the desert was kept, and one day ruins 
were sighted to the east. 

At once the machine started for them. 
citement, 

As they drew nearer the ruins of a . mighty Egyptian temple were 
seen. The machine bore down for them rapidly. — 

The temple was partly buried in the sand, but its architecture Was | 
seen to be of the grandest, 

The machine halted under the main portico .whfch was fully fifty 
feet high and guarded by huge‘stone sphinxes. 

The professor at once brought out his archzlogical‘tools and start- 
ed into the ruin. 

‘There seemed no danger from Bedouin foes, for the exploring party 


She was fa.. . 


Prof. Alwise was all ex- 


seemed the only human beings in the vicinty. 


In a few moments the professor was breaking open mummy Cases, 
recovering scarabens and Egyptian MS. ir abundance. 
hs He was extremely enthusiastic tn his work and forgetful of all about 
im. 
ere proposed that he and Barney should dilso take a trip through 
tre ruins. 
Harold Barcombe insisted apon going, and Edith cried: 
‘* Well, I object to being left behind. I claim the right to go, too!” 
oe is ‘yours,” said Frank, laughing. ‘If you care to brave the 
perils.” 
‘¢ | think I can safely do so,” said the ‘young girl, cheerfully. 
least Iam not afraid... 
** Well said. I will try. and see that no harm comes to you!” 
Preparations was quickly made. 
‘* You will remain aboard. the machine and ook out for things, 
Pomp,” said Frank. : 
‘* A’right, sah!” agreed the darky. 
Barney and Frank, Harold and Edith now set out into the ruins, 
leaving Pomp and the machine behind. 
The professor Was geen not fifty yards distant instently engaged | in 
his work. 
Truly the ruins were something enormous in extent. ° 
The explorers gazed upon them with interest and wonderment, 
‘* What do you make of it, Alwise?” cried Frank, ‘‘is this a solitary 


sé At 


monument tn the desert, or was it once part of a city?” 


‘¢ 7 am inclined to the latter supposition!” replied the professor. 

‘* It must have been a powerful big city, if this isa sample of its 
buildings.” . 

‘‘There is nd doubt but that it was.” 

Leaving the professor absorbed in his work, the party strolled 
through the ruius, 

Many curious heiroghyphics were to be seen upon the walls and pil- 
lars. In the center court was an obelisk of great height. 

Finally, tiring of the expedition, the party startedto return to the 
machine. . 

They were strolling slowly along, when suddenly Barney cried: 

‘* Begorra, wud yez luk at that? Shure, the wails are falling!” 

‘Then the explorers beheld an astounding sight. 

The entire front of the ruin, with its “masuive portico and row of 
mighty columns, tottered and feli outward. 

There was a thunderous roar, and the ground trembled as with an 
earthquake shock. 

Then Frank Reade, Jr., gave an awful cry of horror..: 

‘* My God, the machine!” he shrieked. 

The same horrible reflection swept over all. 

The Explorer had been left upon the other side of that mighty wall 
of stone. - In its fail it must have become engulfed. 

Edith nearly fainted with the force of the shock. 
men smote and their faces were ashen. 

There was no doubt but that the Explorer was under that ruin. 

And Pomp—what would save him? It was an awful moment. 

Frank Reade, Jr., was the first to recover. The professor, white 
faced, had turned from his work. 

The young inventor cried: 

‘* Come, we must know the truth!” 

Frank sprang forward, determined to know the worst. 
ed the ruin he saw that ‘his worst fears were confirmed. 


The knees of the 


As he near- 


ep, be burried on deck, and bringing the search-lightto bear on 
% v waned f for the fun. 


To his joy “pet Aleman. saz 2Bluv 0ACK; z 

**T’g a'right, Marse Frank. Jes’ gib dis chile time!” 

Then out from the debris crawled Pomp. How he had so wonder- 
fully escaped uninjured was not to be easily understood, 

It was a literal miracle. 

And all were,so overjoyed to know that he-was safe that they nigh 
forgot the awful calamity which had deprived them of the machine 
and the only visible means of getting out of thesdesert. 

When this came upon them full force the effect was terrible. 

The machine was certainly beyond repair. It could never be put - 
into running order again. 

Aghast at the situation all stood staring at each other. 

‘* We are lost!” said Alwise, hopelessly. 

‘©No!” declared Harold, firmly. ‘If we can only keep clear of the 
Bedouins we shail be all right. We can gradually make our way to 
Cairo——” 

‘¢ But we shall never be able to do that!” cried Frank with lrorror, 
‘‘for there they are now!” 

Into the ruin there dashed a body of horsemen, and at their head 
was the craeil Sheik Mahmond Bey. 

The situation was one of the gravést kind; For a moment an awful 
still horror seized upon our explorers. 

Then Prof. Alwise ssid: 

‘¢ We are lost!” ’ 





CHAPTER XIII. 
THE END. 

THEN the reaction eame. 

Frank Reade, Jr., sprang from behirid the cover of a pile of stones 
and cried: 

‘“¢To cover, every one! We will sell our lives as dearly as possible!’ 

Fortunately all were armed with repeating rifles. They did not 
hesitate.to obey Frank’s command. 

The Bedouins had slghted them, and with exultant cries were com- 
ing to the attack. 

The Americans fired a volley, and a number of the Bedouins fell. 
They were checked but a moment, however. 

Then they came on again. 

It was likely that the fate of the party would have been sealed at 
that moment, but for an incident. 

Suddenly Harold shouted: 

‘*Look out! They are In our rear!” 

This seemed true. 

Suddenly into the ruin in the rear of the defenders there appeared a 
party of horsemen. | 

They were richly dressed in uniforms of scarlet and gold. 

To the surprise of all but Harold, the Bedouins suddenly be tu 
their heels. A wi'd cheer escaped the uniformed guard. 

A body of then) went in pursuit. Others surrounded the Ameri- 
cans. ; 

** It’s all right!” cried Harold. ‘It is ‘the sultan’s guard.” 

** The sultan’s guard!” exclaimed Frank. 

‘¢ Yes. We are saved!” 

. This was even go. 

The next moment a dapper little Turkish officer had dismounted, 
and was saluting the party. | 

He.spoke in the French language. 

‘¢ You are Ingleez. We give you the gultan’s protection.” 

‘¢ Which we will gladly accept,” cried Frank, readily. ‘* You have ° 
come just in the nick of time.” 

By the merest chance Abou Ben Hassan, the sultan’s military com- 
mander, had been crossing the desert and happened upon the ruin. 

The Bedouins were not overtaken, and escaped into the desert. 

But arrangements were quickly made with Ben Hassan by which 
the.party was to be safely escorted to the American Consulate at 
Cairo. Horses were furnished and the start was made. 

There was little that could be saved from the Explorer’s wreck. 

Frank decided to leave it there, and declared: 

‘‘ Never mind; I will yet build a machine to beat that ail to pieces.” 

Soon the party were under way to Carlo. Four days’ later they 
reached the heights which looked down upon the city cf the desert, 

, The party were well received in Cairo, though they did not linger 
ong there. 

They were all anxious to get back to America, 80 an outgoing sfeam- - 
er took them to the Mediterranean, — 

In course of time the stormy Atlantic was safely crossed. 
More they were in America. 

Cable dispatches had been sent from London to Mr. Barcombe and 
he was at the landing to meet them. 

We will not dwell upon that happy reunion between father and 
children. 

The whole country heard .of the famous exploit and fresh laurels 
were added to the fame of Frank Reade, Jr., the wonderful young” 
inventor. 

' Prof. Alwise went back to the Smithsonlan Institute and proceeded 
to write a learned lecture upon Archceology. 


Once 


Frank and Barney and Pomp in due time arrived safely in Reades- 


town, 
The young inventor, true to his word, at once went to work upon & 
new invention, and this brings to an end our story. 
[THE END.] 
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will both amuse and instruct. 
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rank 7Fousey’s Hand Books. 


Containing Useful Information on Almost Every Subject Under the Sun, Price 10 Cents Per Copy. 


Ne. i. - . 


Napoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book. 


Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the 
true meaning of almost any kind of dreams, together with 
charms, ceremonies, and curious games of cards. A com- 
plete book, Price 10 cents. 


No. 2. 
HOW TO DO TRICKS. ; 


The great book of magic and card trivks, containing full 
instruction of all the lesding card tricks of the day, also 
6 most popular magical illusions as performed by our 
eading magicians; every boy sbould obtain a copy, as it 
Price 10 cents. 
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No. 3. 
HOW T@ FLIRT. 


ane arts and wiles of flirtation are fully explained by this 
ttle book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief, 
fan, glove, perscol, window and hat flirtations, it contains 
a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
is interesting to everybody, both old and young. You can- 
not be happy without one. Price 10 cents. ’ 





y No. 4. 
HOW TO DANCE . 


Is the title of a new and handsome littie book just issued 
by Frank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art 
of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how 
to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular 
aquare dances. ‘I'he price is 10 cents. 


No. &. 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE. 


com lete guide to love, courtship and marriage, givin 
Sensi e advice, rules and etiquette to be observed, Wit. 
many curious and interesting things not generally known. 
Price 10 cents. 4 : 


on, ee Be 
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


Giving full instruction for the use of dumb-bells, Indiaa 
clubs, parallel bars, horizontal bars and various other 
methods of developing a good, healtliy muscle; containi 
over sixty illustrations. Every boy can become strong a 











ealthy by following the instructions contained in the 
tle book. Price 10 cents, 
i No.7. 


HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 


Handsomely illustrated, and contai.ing fall instructions 

for the management and training of the canary, mocking- 

2 rd, sue » blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc., etc. Price 
cen 


. No. 8. | 
HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST. 


A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 
on chemistry; also, experiments in ustics, mechanics, 
mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot 
be equaled. Price 10 cents. 


No. 9. 
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HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 


By Harry Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelli- 
gent boy reading this book of instructions, by a practical 
Reotemter (delighting multitudes every night with his won- 

erful imitations), can master the art, and create any 
amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 10. 
HOW TO BOX. . 


The art of self-defense made easy. Containing over thirty 
illustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of 
a good boxer. five boy should obtain one of these useful 
and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box with- 
out an instructor. Price 10 cents. 


° 4 No. it. ; 
HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 


A most complete little book, containing full directions for 
writing love-letters, and when to use them; alse giving 
specimen letters for both young and old. Price 10 cents. 


= No. (2. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO UADIES. 


Givi omplete instructions for writing letters to ladies 
on ail wabiesla; also, letters of introduction, notes and re- 
questa. Price 10 centa. 











No. 13. 
How to Do It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life secret, and one that 7 young man de- 
sires to know allabout. Send 10 cents and getit. There’s 


- happiness in it. 





No. (4. 
HOW TO MAKE CANDY 


A complete hand-book for making all kinds of candy, ice- 
cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc, Price 10 centa, 


‘| together with instructions on swimming and ri 


; No. 15. 
‘HOW TO BECOME RICH. 


This wonderful book presents you with the example and 
life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 
in the world, including the self-made men of our country. 
The book is edited by one of the most. successful men of 
the present age, whose own example is in itself guide 
enough for those. who aspire to fame and money, The 
book will give you the secret. Price 10 cents. 


No. 16. 
HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN... 


Containing full instructions for constracting a window 
garden either in town or country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. Tyne most 
complete beok of the kind ever published. Price 10 








No. {7.2 
HOW TO DRESS. 


Oontaining full instruction in the art of dr ing aud ap- 
pearing well at home and abroad, giving th® selections of 
a materialj and how to have them made up. Price 10 
cen j 





No. (8. 
_- HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuable little books ever 
iven to the world. Everybody wishes to know how to 


Bee me beautiful, both male and female. The secret is 
sintple, and almost costless.. Read this book and be con- 


vinced how to become beautiful. Price 10 cents. ¢ 


-No. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 


United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. 





reports of the census, ete., etc., making it one of the most 
complete and handy books published. Price 10 cents. 





No. 20. 
How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little bock just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, etc., suitable for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. Price 10 cents. 4 





* No. 21. 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH. 


The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub- 
lished. It contains full instructions about guns, hunting 
dogs, -traps, ee and fishing, 


tions of game and fish. Price J0 cents. 





No. 22. 
HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. 


Heller’s second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and ‘signals. T 
explanation of second sight, Price 10 cents. 


No. 23: 


HOW [0 EXPLAIN DREAMS. 


Everybody dreams, from the little child to the d man 
and woman, This ‘little book gives the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky aud unlucky days 
a Napoleon's Oraculum,” the book of fate, ce 10 
cents 





Oontalning full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 
saluegtas giving sample letters for instruction. Price 
cents, 





: ; No. 25. 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Containing full instructions for all kinds of gymnastic 
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirty-five illus- 
trations, By Professor W, Macdouald. A handy and use- 
ful book. Price l0cents.° — ' 


No. 26. c 








‘HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BULLD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and 
saita boat. Full instructions are given in this oe book. 

ing, Com- 
panion sports to boating. * Yrice 10 cents. 


No. 27. 
HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
TATIONS. 


Containin the most popniar selections in use, comprising 
Dutch dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect 
cee, together with many standard readings. Price 10 
cen 


gether with descrip-. 


he only, authentic 


. No. 28. 
HOW TO TELL FORTUNES. 


Every one is desirous of knowing what his fature life wil! 
bring forth, whether happiness or misery, wealth or pow 
arr You can tell by a glance af this little book. Buy one 
and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell the fort 
unes of your friends. Price 19 cents. » 





No. 29. 
HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 


Should know how inventions originate. Thig 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, br 
draulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics, ete., 

t justructive book published. Price 10 centa 





No. 30. 
HOW TO COOK. 


One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub- 
lished. It contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, game 
and ore: also pies, piyidings, ae st _ kinds of 
pastry, and a grand collection of reci one of our most 
me cookg. Only 10 cents per nin . 


No. 31. 
HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER. 


Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po- 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader and 
elocutionist. Also containing gems from all the populay 
authors of prose and peers trranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 








No. 32. 
HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. 


Handsomely illustrated, and containing fnll directions fer 
mounting, riding and managing a bicycle, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out 
amachine. Price 10 cents. 


No. 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 


Containing the rules and etiquette of good society and the 
easiest and most approved methods of appearing to good 
advantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the 
drawing room. Price 10 cents. 


Noe 34. 
HOW TO FENCE. . 


Containing full rustruction for fencing and _the use of the 
eens a ones in. archery ‘eee th 
twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positi 

in fencing. A complete book. Price ldcents. 


No. 35. . 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 


A complete and useful little book, containing the rnles 
and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, cro= 
qnet, dominoes, etc. Price 10 cents. 


“No. 36, ‘ 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS, 


Containing all the leading connndrums of the day, amusing 
riddles, curious catches and witty sayings. Price 10 cents. 


No. 37. 7 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE, 


It contains information for everybody, bo girls, men 
and women; it wilPteach you howto wonke anton anything 
around the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets 
cements, xolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds 




















No. 38. 
HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN. DOCTOR. 


A wonderful book, containing useful and practical infor 
mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments 
oommon to every family. Abounding in useful and effect 
ive recipes for general complaints. ice 10 cents. 





No. 39. 
How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, Pigeons and 
Rabbits. 


A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illust 
By Ira Drofraw. Price 10 conts. andsomely illustrated. 


, On 
HOW TO MAKE 


Inclnding hints on how to ch Moles, W ] 

Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Also how to cure Skins. Oo. 
prously illustrated. By J. Harrington Keene. Price 1¢@ 
ents. 


) SET TRAPS. 


ahh oe Cee Te Le eT Foy 
The Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book. 


Containing 8 erent variety of ie latest Jokes used by the 
us end men. o am i 
withont this wonderful little hook. Ericeldeente 


PRS COR, | et a cary 
The Boys of New York Stump Speaker. 


Containing a varied assortment of Stump 8 eeches, Negro, 
Dutch ne Trish. Also End Men’s jokes. "ant the tinng 
for home amusement and amateur shows. Price,10 cents. 
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FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 84 & 86 North Moore Street, New York, 
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mt HOW TO DO PUZZLES. 


CON TAININ G 


’ eate 300 tn ditcislbce Puzzles and Conundrums With Key to 
Same. A Complete Book. Fully Illustrated. 


BY A. ANDERSON. 


PRICE 10 CENTS. 


For sale by all mewsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of price. Address 


Box 2730, 
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ot a Missing Man 

40 Around the World “Under Rado or, The Wonderful 
Cruise of a Submurine Boa 

41 Frank Reade, Jr. ‘8 Chase Thescgh the Clouds. 

42 Frank 
ing for the Government. 

43 Lost in the Land of Fire; or, Across the Pampas in the 
Electri¢ Turret. 

44 Frank Reade, Jr., and Mis Queen Clipper of the Clonds, 


Part I. 
45 Frank Re ade’ Jr., and His Queen Clippet of the Clouds, 


46 Six Weeks in the Great Whirlpool; or, Strange Advent- 
ures in a Submarine Boat. 
47 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Monitor of the Air; or, 
Helping a Friend in ene: 
48 Frank Reade, ye », Expt oring a River of Myster 
49 Frank Reade, Jr., in the Sea of Sand, and His 
, of a Lost People. 
50 Chased Across the Sahara; or, The Bedouin's Captive. 
Tee Reade, Jr., and His Electric fous Yacht; or, The 
Great Inventor Among the Azte 
52 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Grevhound of the Air; or, 
the Search for the Mountain of 
53 From Pole to ee or, Frank Reade, cme s Strange Sub- 
marine Voyag 
54 The Mystic Srends or. Frank Reade, Jr., and His Over- 
land Stage Upon the Staked Plains. 
55 Frank Reade, Jr.,in the inthe Far West; or, The Search 


iscovery 


- fora Lost Gold Mine. 

56 Frank Reade, Jr., With His Air Ship in Ageia; or, A 
Flight Across the Ste 

57 Frank Reade, Jr.. and i. New Torpedo Boat; or, At 
War With the Brazilian Rebels. 

58 Frank Reade, Jr.. and Hie Electric ee or, The 
Search for the Isle of Diamonds. Part I. 

69 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach: or, The 
Search for the Isle of Diamonds. Part II. 

60 Frank Reade, Jr., and oe magna Gun-Oarriage; or, 
Working for the U.S. M 

61 Frank Reade Jr.'s Electric Tce ones or, Lost'in the 
Land of Crimson Snow. 

62 Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Tes oats or, Lost in the 

nd of Crimson Snow. Part II. 

63 Frank Reade. Jr., and His Engine of the Clouds; or, 
Chased Around the World in the Sky. 

64 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Electric Cyclone; % Thrilling Ad- 

ad ventures in “ Man’ s Land. 


Frank Reade, J 
ventures in No Man’s Land. 
66 The Sunken Pirate; or. Frank Reade, Jr., in Search of 
a Treasure a | the Bottom of the Sea. 
. and His Electric ‘Air-Boat: or, Hunt- 
Wild Beasts for a Circus. - 


68 The > ikok Range; or, Frank Reade, Jr, Among the 


Cowboys With his New Electric Caravan. 
69 From Zone to Zone; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank 
Reade, Jr., With ‘His Latest Air-Shi ip. 
70 — Reade, Jr., and ‘His Riectric Prairie Schooner; 
r, Fighting the Mexican Horse Thieves. 
m1 Frank R Reade, Jr., and His Electric Cruiser of the Lakes; 
or, A Journey "Through Africa by Water. 
72 Arift in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Ivory 
Hunters With His New Electric 
73 Six Weeks in the Olouds; or, Frank padi: Jr.'s’ Air- 
Ship. the Thunderbolt of the Skies. 
74 Frank Reade, Jr.'s regia Air Racer; ar, Around the 
Giobe in Thirt; _e 
15 Frank Reade, Jr., soa His Fiying Ice Ship; or, 
Driven Adrift in the Frozen Sky. 
76 a Reade, Jr., and His Electric Sea Engine; or, 
unting ners . Sunken Diamond Mine. 
77 Frank Reade, Jr, Exploring a Submaraine Mountain; 
or, Lost at the a itottom: of the Sea. 


Reade, Jr.'s Search for a Sunken Ship; or, Work- 


Part 
r.’s Electric Cyclone; or. Thrilling Ad- 


Price BC Cents. 


No. 


$2 Young Sleuth's San Francisco Deal; or, The Keen De- 
tective in California. 
33 Young Sieuth’s Denver Divide; or, For Half a Great 


Reward. 
34 Yonng Sleuth and the Lady Ferret; or, The Girl Detect- 
.. ive in Peri 
35 Young Sieuth’s 
Strange Clew. 
3% Young ease Great Circus Case; or, Bareback Bil)’s 


37 Young Blank 0 in New Orleans; or, The Keen Detective's 
uick Cate 
38 J. ear s $100,000 Game; or, Monte Carlo in New 


39 soem ees St. Louis Oapture; or, Spreading a 
ouble Ne 
40 oe at the World’s Fair; or, Piping a Mystery 
0 icago 
41 Young Sleuth’s Pitteburgh Discovery; or, The Keen 
Detective’s Insurance Case. 
42 Young Sleuth and the King of Creat or, Tracking 
Down the Worst Man in New Yo 
43 Young Sleuth in the ‘* Lava Beds” of New York; or, 
e Tenderloin District by Night. 
“4 Sonne Sleuth and the Bunco Sharps; or, The Keen De- 
tective’s Winning Hand. 
45 Young Steuth and the Bryant Park Mystery or, Tbe 
ueen of the Queer in New York. 
46 A 5O0to1 Shot; or, Young Sleuth as a Jockey. . 
47 Young Sleuth and the Express Robbers; or, Ferreting 
Out a Mystery of the Railway. 
48 Won by a Neck; or, Young Sleuth? s Best Race. ° 
49 A Straight Tip; or, Young Sleuth at the American 


Derbys. 
50 At Lome Odds; or, Young Slenth’s Lightning Finish. 
51 Young Sleuth and the Great Wall Street Mystery; or, 
Tracing a Strange Tragedy of a Broker's Office. 
52 Young Sleuth and the Opera House Mystery; or, Maur- 
dered Behind the Scenes. 
6&3 Young Sleuth Under the Docks of New York; or, The 

River Thieves and the Keen Detective, 

54 Young Sleuth and the Mysterious Doctor; or, A Medi- 
ca] Student's Dark Plot. 

85 Young Sleuth and the Rival Bank Breakers; or, The 
Keen Detective’s Girl Decoy 

56 Toang Sent : Flash Light; or, The Dark Mystery of a 


Sleuth ‘sea the Murder in the State-Roem; or, 

ystery of tne Ocean. 

58 Young Sleuth’s Long rail; er, The Keen Detective 

After the James Boys. 
59 Young oo. : Terribie Dilemma; or, One Chance in 
undre 

6 Young Sleuth and the Murder at tbe Masked Ball; or, 
Fighting the League of the Seven Demons, — 

61 Young Sleuth's Big Contract; or, Cloaning Ont the 
Thugs of Baltimore. 

2 to sleuth Betrayed; or, The False Detective’s Vil- 


lai 
6&3 Young ‘Sleuth’s Terrible Test; or, Won at the Rick of 


64 Young Sleuth and the Man With the Diamond E 8 - 

65 Young Sleuth Accused; or, Held for —. s Crime, 

66 Yonng Sleuth’s Lost Link; or, Hinting. sock vidence, 

67 Young Sleuth’s Last Dodge; or, The Keen Detective’s 
Greatest Ruse 

68 araun oa and t the Female Smnggler; or, Working 

or ** Unc 

69 Young Sleuth’s Lightning Ohanges; or, The Gold Brick 
Gang Taken In. 

70 Young Sleuth and the Gus of Owl Mountain; or, ree. 
Gbosts of Blue =e >. avern, 

71 Young me Glonth a Last ound; or, The Keen Detective’ ° 

nock- 
72 Young Si Sleuth’s Sharps; or, Sharp Work Among Sharp 


3 Young Sleuth’ s Seven Signa; or, The Keen Detective’s 
Marked ‘Trail. 
74 Young. Sleuth on the Stage; or, An Act Not on the 


76 Youn Sleuth at Monte Carlo; or, The Crime of the - 


76 Young ‘Sleuth and the Man with the Tattooed Arm; or, 
Tracking Missin Millions. 

71 Young Sleuth in Demijohn City; or, Waltzing Wilk 
liam’s Dancing Schoo 

7 Young Sleuth in Siberia: or, Saving & Young American 
from the Prison Min 


Cincinnati Search; or, Working a 


57 Young 


179 Young Sleuth Almost | Kuocked Ont; or, Nell Blondin’s 


PSleuth and Billy the Kid Number two; or, The 


80 Youn 
ae den Ranch of the Panhandle. 


All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt 


of price. Address 


P. 0. Box 2780. 


FRANK TOUSEY Publisher 84 & 88 North Moore Street, New York. 


